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8. Lam a Stranger to Your Lordſhip's 


Perſon, tho no true Engliſhman can be 
ſo to your Character, Your Lordſhip 
may e without Flattery, that tis Vour 
own Goodneſs and kind Reception of this 
Performance, that brings it under Your rs 
nage and Protection. 

Tu k Good. Nature of the 1 cave 
greater Succels to this Play than the Author 
had the Vanity to expect; but ſince he found 
he had - Your Lordſhip's Approbation, he 
was ſatisfied there was ſome Merit in it, be- 
"wu that of . Applauſe. . 
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DEDICATION 
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I am. not accuſtomd, my Lo R b, to 
Things of this Nature; -citheris it my Tem- 
5 to flatter; and were it ſo, I am ſatisfied 

our r and Merit is as much above 
receiving ſuch nauſeous Addreſſes, as it is 


beneath any Perſon bred to a = on and 


copverſnt in Buſigeſs, to attem 
Tre Good Offices of Chin Pete 
hy, gene- 


volence and Humanity, which 
rouſly beſtow in Your own Country, when 
they are return d back in Praiſes, thoſe Praiſes, 

thus juſtly apply'd, become only the Mirr6ur, 

wherein Y ou ſee the true Refloxioh of Your 
own Worth, and ſhew the PATRIOT. 
As I have not Yofir Lordſhips Lewe 
fin this Dedication, I humbly; ako Pardon 
for the Intruſion, and hope ou will receive 


it with the lame * with ee it is 
offer d by, 


Mv Lony, 


You Lerdſbip s moſt Obedient, oy | 
Humble Servant, l Bog 
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SHOULD have, traubl'd the Reader, 
I loaded the Bookfeller with 4 Preface, | 
Pleat d, that. I want not Gratitude to returu 


the Obligations I owe to the Publick, for their 4 
kind Reception of this P L AY, and the Fu- | 
ſtice that I acknowledge due to the Actors 
for their Performance; which plainly ſhews to 
the World, without Partiality, they are 4 
Complete Company, and capable of Playing 
whatever they undertake, and think worthy of 
their Study; and this ] hope I may juſtly ſay, 
without Reflection on the other Houſe, for 
whom I have an equal Value, and yet will ven. 
ture to ſay, I think it no Crime to make- a: 
Gompariſan. As to the Bookſeller's Charge, in 
Burthening bim with more Paper and Print: 
than may be thought abſolutely neceſſary, I be. 
| | : lieve: 


PREFACE. 


lieve be will.thank me, if it any ways con- 


tributes to_the_Diſpoſa l of bis . 
an nngratefil Sulject to complain to 
tbe Publick, of a private Injuſtice from the 
Miſter 0 the Honſe, after n Fl 
he Wo, the 4215 but kf could 5 
for the ſake of the Compa 24 and the Di verſion 
of the Tomn, that the Patentee ! be ps 
juſt to the Authors, who Jha udy to pode 
77 eable Entertainments, u thoſe wo bave 
Already attempred that" way, have" been. 1 10 ne 
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Spoke by Mr. EERINGTON. 


Oe little Share 3 Art in modern Plays, 
k 


That, Bards iy Chance, not Merit, -win.the Bays : 


They lay. their Starvling Children at your Door, 
And force gau to maintain em. cauſe they re poor > 
Thus they demand your Peremptory- Grace, | 
As Cripples claim in Hoſpitals a Place. 


„Heki AA 1 
Te Reverend Arbitrators of the Pity, | 
Tou, who ſooft in 8 15 
On the pale Ghoſt of poor it 
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eparted 


Allow our Suppliant Author ſome Pretence 
To your good Graces —— from bis little Sence. 


He no Extravagance 


of Humour hits, 


Nor brings a Fool's-Cap that one Blockhead fits; 
But works his Perſons from Familiar Life; 
Outwits'a Widow, and reclaims a Wife; © 
Levels at Upſtarts, and at awkard Feirs, - © ö 
Laſhes the Citi but their Horns be ſpares > 
Scatters fair Satyr, but wo Venom throws, 

And has been mighty tender of you Beau; 

For leſt he might incur your r le 
He brings no Maiden Coxcomb on the Scene. 
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Be juſt then to his Muſe, and let him ſay, 
He once has hit your Palates in a Play - 
All Prepeſſeſſions to his Wrong diſclaim, 

Nor damn the Off-ſpring for the Father's Name, 
Leſt, when be writes next, he the Child diſown, 
And force jou to commend, e er he'll be known, 
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'Sir Harry Freelove.— — Op, | 
Mr. Winwife, i — \ \ bs, qr \ 1 Koa. WY 4 
Mr. Stockwel, — = — ===. Spüler. 
Frank Flaſh, — — 1, Pack. 
Steward to Winwife, —= L —— — MF. * | N A 
Ned, Servant to Sir Harry NN . Knapp. L. 
Butler, — = —— — 27; TIL 


And 4 Servants to Lady Un ny ** . NN See I 7 
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Lady Upſtart, a cee n An, Knight, 

Belinda, — — — ,,. Thurmond. 

Ars. Winwife ; Wife to Mr, Wiawife, Mr. R L933 \ 

Decoy, 4 Procureſs — — — As. Kent. 

Maria, a pretended Frenchwaman. farmerly n Nu 
Servant to Belinda, and, aft entertain Mes, Schookling. 
by the Lady Upſtare for ban? "ating mawan. | ck 
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1 bas vl ads dim fo bdom eds bog (> * 
Enter Sir Harty Freelove, and Ned hi Servant. 


Sir H. a ] tell you to meditate on Matrimony, is 
like contemplatipg; on Death, for few after either, 


are appointed a State of Happineſs When di 


EIT. You ever know a married Man rejoice in his Tran- 
ſlation. ** If they put on a ſerene Countenance, tis only to 


< diſguiſe. the Truth from the World, as Women do their venial 
, Paſſions with an artful Veil, inſtead of real Modeſty, The 
«© Wretches endeavour to appear pleas d for Reputation ſake, 
and cry the Water's warm, tho their Teeth chatter in their 
“Heads, to invite their Fellow. Creatures to plunge into equal 
*  Miſery,”*.- A Paſſing- Bell ſhould go, during the Ceremony, to 
give Notice that all ,well-diſpos'd Perſons might pray for their 
departing Friend, who is exchanging Liberty, Quiet and Eaſe, 
for everlaſting Contention, a Million to one. CEP 
Ned. Ay, Sir, I went :o board. the Marriage-Smack, for a 
Venture, in hopes to bring home a large Cargo of Love and 
Plenty; and, as I thought, 'with-a fair Wind. No ſooner had 
we put to Sea, but a Storm aroſe, the Veſſel ſprung a Leak, 
and I was caſt away in the wide Ocean of Wedlock. 
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1 The Ariful Husband. 
Sir H. Thy Condition muſt have been ſo mean, that no 
change of Fortune can make thee more Wretched, oo 
Ned. O, Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon, that's a Miſtake. Tho' 
your Footman now, I once, had the Honour to be a great Lord's 
Valet, and was; Sir, in all Things, but in Title, as good a 
Man as my Maſter. I was his very Socia: He try'd on his 
Cloaths, and they ſoon fitted me; I ware his Linnen, Peruques, 
and all his other Ornaments ;. rid his rr zhuoted with 
+l his Hounds, eat and drabls as he did-— If he pick d up a 
4 Miſtreſs, I had her after him; but when I Pimp'd for him, he 
| had her after me. No Favours were ask d, but I was firſt ad- 
dreſsd, and never granted without my Approbation, He was 
the Oracle, but I the Prieſt that impos'd on him and his Sup- 
pliants, and converted the beſt part-of the Offerings to my own 
Uſe : He had the Entrails, but I the Carcaſs. ——Being thus 
pamperd with Eaſe and Plenty, I fell in Love; as'they call it, 
with his Favourite Sulzana ; ble took Fire at the ſame time: 


1 


IEEE. 


2 trivial Sin, you, like a Coxcomb, muſt run headlong into a 
= ROY" + Yorke 005 Re 
= Ned Winwife ! Who expected to have ſeen you quit the Matri- 
 - monial Yoke thus early? Prodigious ! Turtles will ceaſe to 
Coo, the waking Nightingal forget to Sing, when thus, by 
= break of Day, you leave the Downy Bed off L . 


i, is barburoos, Sir Harry, that a Mag can t be married, 
but immediately he becomes the Jeſt of the Gay-part of the 
Town, Matrimony IS like Hazard, there are Nicks, Mains, 
r r ß 
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Sir H. Ay, and Outs too! Vou have made a juſt Simile ; 
Dice and Marriage, are'two Things I could preach upon whole 
Nights together : Such Inconveniencies} ſuch Misfortunes; Tis 
hard to diſtinguiſh which are worſt; the Pride, Folly and Imper- 
tinence of a Wife, or the Rattling of the Box and Dice, that 
jg heard from the Groom: Porters, to moſt of the Mannor- 
*© Houſes in Exgland; where every body, but the Fool who is 

* wedded to Seve or Eleven, thinks of nothing elſe butia Goal 
: for N. 85 Squire, and AlmsHouſes for the reſt of his Fa- 

mily. © 
Mio Sir Harry, 1 at Jour Eviedd; and muſt tell you, let 
your Opinion be What it will, a Wife is the only Remedy you 
can apply, and that inſtantly too 

Sit H. A Wife! Damn the Potion! 4 very pretty Antidote, 
to take the greater Evil to expel the Leſs. 

Win. So it muſt be, Sir Harry, put on what Air you pleaſe; 
for I doubt not but you d think your ſelf very happy to dine 
at Bloom- Hall, in the County of Hertford, with any Woman 
for your Wife, whoſe Fortune would pay off the Mortgage, or 
remove the Apprehenſions of a Forecloſure. 

Sir H. Ha! — 

Nn. You are under a Neceſſity to Marry: Chance, the 
Devil, or . your oo Evil Genius has provided the Wife for 

ou. | 
l Sir H I have two wen at at War in me, Li- 
berty and Intereſt; and am as much perplex d, as Monſieur 
Ragouſt was e the Whore and the Halter, to know which 
ould have the Preference, Ruin or the Widow. 

Win. Could not you be Coritent this _ to go to Church 
with her? r Nas YO . 

Sir El. Ay, upon Genion 1 might follow ber, in a Month, 


to the Church- yar. 


Win. Fifty thouſand Pounds, and the Redemption of your 
own Eſtate mortgag d to her Husband, ſeem to me to be ſuch 
perſuading Temptations, © that had Diogenes, | or the errant ' ſt 
* Cynic ct em all, the like Offer, they woulc have thrown 

* away the Dog's Skin, ac dane 5 round hon e after 
892 doch nord Mr "IO 21. e 
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Sir H. A clear Eſtate, Ooagli and Six, and ſour ty Fellous 

to dandle after me; e bass gef don for em, 

muſt oun is grand. nan! 2196/77 
Win, Ay, and not to be teaz d e e my Debt Has 

been of a long ſtanding:; in here cannot ſtay any longer; 

ſays another, I have order'd; an Attorney, to take out a Writ 

1 if you don't give me Satisſactiog in tug or three Days. 

| Next comes a Fellow that has ngither Money, enpygh! to go 

| 


to Law, nor Manners to let a Man be at quiet, but cries, 
for God's ſake, Sir Harry, People won't be put off in this 
| manner by me. Officers lurking about JOE CRIB At- 
[ torneys Letters innumerable, and Servants:1 1mpudent;,t9r) want, 
4 of Wa ges. GO! 4736 N en vita 
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Ned: That's true; I have ot © long. with Os | 27 2 


Shilling is round! or ſquar e. OT 

Sir. H. Dunns are larblerabiell They Is as ae to me, 
as a Judge to a Criminal upon Sentence of Death. But no 
more of the Widow 1 beſerch you; the is ſo dilagteeable an 
Incumbrance, it damps all Joys that her large dem can Faule 
an Idea of in the Proſpect. 
"" Win, Were the as es as an old Miſtreſs to a Deo | 
as troubleſome as''a ſickly Wife to 4 gay vigorous. Husband; 
Money, Money, Sir Harry, makes the ugly appear Handfome, 
the old Young, the awkward'ogrceable,. and is * only Sauce 
that can be gen to a] bad Diſh to make it go d own. With a 
Picquante Taſte. 127:8H g 5H on : 053wyor 2; 15 
Sir H. Fie, Fie! She is the reverſe of every thing the: endea- 
vours to ſeem like. I muſticonfoſs ſne is young enough for a 
Night or two, but too old to be lik'd by any Body, iy by 
my Lord Raktfpi; who, iiniths midi ob a-Dr Nrunken Fro 
has ſo much Humility, as to take up with the fat Orange: 
Woman in the Park, or "Betty Stranwel, 0 they oel ate- 
Houſe.” m 0) m2) ddt! 120. 03 bam 
VN ILkaow her Charadter in the City; ſhe fuer d.no Body 
to viſit her under cha Dignity of an Aklerthany Lady, or a 
Turky Merchant's Wife. 

Sir 2 She has lately taken a Houſe in Ste James $ ; 
and left the City the Minute her Time of Mourning was Fe 
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pird, and reſolv d never ſo much as to think of riding in 
State to the Spittle, filling her Pockets with Sweet- meats is 


Company's Feaſt, or dance in publick on a Lord Mayor's 
Day, 


Vin. She . loch x an nOplaith of her Merit, that ſhe thinks ſhe 


ovght to take Place of cvery Body, becauſe her Husband paſs'd 


he Chair, and made her a Lord's Lady for a Twelve- month. 
Sir H. The Women envy her ſor her fine Liverjes, fix Flanders 


Mares, vaſt Eſtate, and her Power of out-fluttering all the 


Coquets of Quality at this End of the Town. 

Vin. Prithee lets be ſerious. [ raren you reſolve to think 
no more ob her. 1 31 An | 

Sir H. Not ſo, neither. 
Hin. How then? 


Sir H. Why Thought is be Man of Dreſs abhors. 


Vin But you are a Man of Senſe as wel as Faſhion, — 
Sir H. That may be. 


Min. And ought to 3 5 
Sir H. Ohl that J will, 5 

Win, Before you let ſlip ſuch an Opportunity 

Sir A. Of being married, eternally forc'd to converſe 
with her who never had Beauty to ſtay the Eye of a Rover 
one Minute, „ in hopes that he might find ſomew hat 
«agreeable about her. Well, Ned, you ſhall know my Inten- 
tion, which I ſhall hardly-be able to continue in long enough 
to call it a Reſolution; for as Women are — 
Creatures, I form my Sentiments according to the Object 


and leave my ſelf to be toſs d into the Harbour without 


< - minding the Compaſs; 

Win. Widows are not to be triffd EY ſhould bigſſege 
her cloſe, watch-the yielding Minute, and, with Sword. in 
hand; -vigorouſly"attack;. then ſhe's your own, Sir Hirry, ſhe'll 
melt when in your Arms: - 

Sir H. Þhavefaid all the fine things, tide all the impudent 
things, and told her as many Lies as Invention upon the 
Rack could ſupply me with, which, in my Judgment, . is the 
moſt regular way of approaching her. 

Vin, You have a Rival, I fear, has poſſeſsd hichfelf of her 
, good, Opinion, and when once ſhe comes to like, ſhe'll run 


headlong 


— 


T be Arti Hurband. 


beadlong to her Wiſhes. Reaſon's blown up, Diſcretion va- 


niſhes, and ſhe no more thinks on either, than on her dead 
Husband, or his poor — 1 2560 

Sir H. You mean Sir Modiſh Pert, thics is ſomething ſo 
agreeable: in the young Dog he diſarms my Reſentment. Tho 
reſolve this Minute to cut his Throat, I no ſ6oner fee him, 


but ſome ſecret Power turns all my Rage to OP. 


in. Who is he, what is he? 1 F 
Sir H. 1 knw not, but from the Character he gives of 


- himſelf, which is, that. he has an Eſtate. of two Thouſand 
per Annum in the Weſt ;; nor do I believe ſhe is better ac- 


quainted with him than I am. They firſt ſaw each other at 
the Opera, about ten Days ſince; where ſhould have been 


to have waited on her; but the Bottle deluded: me till Twelve 
that Night, the Groom Porter's till Six in the Morn, and Bed 


till five next Evening; at which Time I dress d, went to. viſit 
her, and, to my great Surprize, found him there: He received 
me with a bon Aſſurance, the Widow, with an aukward Bold- 
neſs; we tattl'd of indifferent things, but I ſoon n 


my ſix Months Addreſs was all to no Purpoſe. 


in. Your ladifference to her Perſon, has diſcover - your 
over weaning, Paſſion to her Fortune: Sir Modiſp takes other 
Meaſures, and cunningly addreſſes himſelf to the Woman; 


- proteſts he finds new Charms to engage him every Minute; 


praiſes her Face, her Air, her Shape, and lays five hundred 


© other inſinuating Flatteries in her way, Which ſhe greedily 
devours.— Why, Flattery well apply d, will make a a weeping 


Hermit change his Tears to Smiles; a Man of Wit think 
better of himſelf than he can merit; none are wile enough 
to Mt. themſelves againſt the ion. ob wy 6 

| Enter Belinda at a Diſtance. . 


Ned. Sir, Sir. { Pulls Sir H. by the Sleeve. 
Sir H. What the Devil ails the Fellow: 


Ned. Sir, with Submiſſion, is not that the Wild gooſe we 
40 been chaſing theſe two Months, uitben being able to ſind 


out her Hauntss?: LExit Ws, 
Sir H. Tmuſt beg your Pardon for half an Hour. 
Win. * day, what's. the hatte 0 + > 10 
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Sir H. 
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1 Sir H. I can't ſtay to tell you; when I come back you ſhall 


- have” a full Account. Exit. * 
Min. Hark ye, Ned, what new [ntrigue is this > Do you know | 
this Lady ? 


Ned. Not 1, Sir, upon my Credit, tho I've ſeen her twenty 
Times: She trips about like a Fairy : [t's impoſſible to know, 
when you ſee her, whither ſhe's going, or how to find her 
again when ſhe is gone. | 

Win. Some Jilt of the Town. = 

Ned. She's a very handſome one then, and I believe my Ma- 


ſter, if he had once Poſſeſſion of her "Perſon, would never 4 
trouble himſelf much about her Reputation. I ſhall loſe Sight | 
of em, and then Woe betide me for not being ready at her [F 
Heels, to follow her from Mercer's Shop, to Mercer's Shop, hy 
the New- Exchange, Park, Play, China-Houſes, and all the pub- [ 


lick Places about Town, and after five or fix Hours Jaunt, ſhe 
whips away like Will it Wiſp, in a Miſt, and I am left like a 


Fool'in the Dark, to return to my Maſter to be heartily curs d 
for my Pains. 


Win., Tell him I'll wait for him havoc in the Mall. 
Ki | ſhall, Str, he'll got be long engag d. [Exit. 


8 C E N E Roſumorid! Pond i in the Park. 


Enter Sir Harry, Belinda ad Ned. 
Bel. very fine, Sir Harry, when do you intend to finiſh your 


Harrangue, that I may have Liberty of replying» _ EY 
Sir H. I have a thouſand Things to fay. ., 
Bel. And I Ten Thouſand. to reply. FE . 

Sir H. Nay but —— | 15 771 . 
Bel. Good Sir Knight not ſo violent. | N 
Sir H. I proteſt — | : "4" 


Bel. That you would not have me believe—— 1 
Sir H. Iſwear by all that's —-- | 
Bel. Piſh, ſwear by what you will, do you think any Woman 
on Earth can be Silent: No, tis impollidſe; tho' ſhe was prat- 


tled to by the Hindſomeſt Fellow in tac World, who tells her (he's 
as beautiful as a Goddeſs. 


Ay 5 bo | Sir H. 
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Sir H. Why then Madam, in as few Words a poſfible, 1 
tov'd you from the firſt Minute I ſaw ou, and have not ſince 
ſo much as dream d, thought, or look d at any Thing in Petti- 
coats but your dear Self. 
Bel. Ah poor Gentleman! To fall under ſuch per Cir- 
.cumſt ances, as to Love, Admire and Adore the Woman whoſe 
Face you have hardly ſeen ; her Fortune and CharaQerunknown 
to you; and, for what you know, may be ſome ſtraggling Gip- 
ſie, that would ſacrifice her Perſon to the firſt Fop ſhe meets 
With, that would give her a Month's Airing, * or ſix 
Miles our of Town. If you'd perſuade me to believe you, 
you muſt wear your Arms a-crofs, Sigh, lool Diſmal, turn up 
your Eyes, now and then a languiſhing Air, appear confus d, 
| careleſs in your Dreſs, pale Facd, ſpeak but little, and that 
_\_- abrupt Sentences, turn Poet, and write ſoft Sonnets; But you 
=> are quite contrary l Like a ſturdy Beggar, who :asks only for 
** form's ſake, and would, if you durit, no doubt, by your | 
fl | K. Aſſurance, boldly rob to gratify your Inclinations, Its im- 
| 


© poſlivle you ſhould have the Diſtemper upon you, unleſs the 

wor Symptoms appear; and I, dont perceive: any ſigns 

- of em. 

Sir H. The very Cant of Love, that all Hypocrites make uſe 
of to delude your Sex, and draw em into the Snare; but, when 
they have gain'd their Ends, like Puritans, they throw aſide the 
Mask, and abuſe what they ſeem'd to adore; — But l frankly ad- 

7: dreſs, with: a ſincere and open Heart. 

Bel. Open enough I'll be ſworn, and fo tank * any Wo- 
man tolerably agreeable, with little Trouble might be hoſpi- 
tably entertain'd there for an Hour or two. 

Sir H. Have you no Faith? 

Bel. Very little in Affairs of this Nature. 

Sir H. Then you won't believe thro Obſlinacy. 

Bel. I wont believe, becauſe Sincerity J know Is unnatu- 

1 ral among you fine Gentlemen. 

| Sie H. In ſhort, Madam, I muſt know your Name, Fortune 
4 and Character, that on the ſquare, a mutual Agreement may be 
carried on, between Sir Harry Freelove Baronet of the one part, 
Mrs. —— what d' you call your * on the other. } 


=_ = 
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off 


ask without my Conſent. -- Nothing's fo agreeable as a 


Surprize : We Women have little Artifices, that pleaſe beſt when 


they bear the Face of Accident; and if you ſhould be ſo rude 
as to rob me of thoſe Trifles that our Sex delight in, I believe 
1 ſhould never endure you again. Really, Sir Harry, you are 
agreeable, and I deſign one time or other to let you know who 
thinks you ſo; but it will hardly be before I am convinc'd you 
have no private or publick Amour, with any Body but my elf ; 
then, I fancy, I could like you longer than a new Suit, a fine 
Chariot, or any other pretty Nicknack. But ſhould you not 
prove a conſtant Admirer, when you come to be better acquaint- 
ed with me; O horrible, I ſhould change my Religion, fly to a 
Monaſtry, indulge; the Vapours, hate all Mankind, and dote on 
nothing but Spirit of Hart's-horn. -- - 

Heart ſhall prove the conſtant Lover. 

1 1 | | 
Sir H. Inhuman! Will all the ſacred Proteſtations made to 
Heaven that bind Mankind to Truth on Earth convince. 
Bel. No. . ire 16 5 7 5 

Sir H. Tell me but how, and ſee if I obey not. 
Bel. No. . e 4 

Sir H. What will ſuffice? A Hand, a Heart, my Life, my 
Soul, my Fortune, all ſhould periſh to convince you. 


Bel. Ha, ha, ha! Pray what Lady was that you entertain d laſt 


Week at Hampton · Court, return'd next Morning, and drop'd 
her within Temple- Bar? | 


Sir H. O that was one of my Mother's Waiting - Women, 
that is well married in the City; and if I had not been Civil to 
to her, it would have look d Brutiſh. ©* Nay, a Man by being 


** courteous to his Inferiors, gets the Character of an honeſt, 
* well-bred, good: humour d Gentleman. 
Bel. Say you ſo! ; 230 

Sir H. A meer Trifle. £2150 & bas an f A 4 

Bel. Very well. + Your Equipage is often ſeen in Saint James's 
Street, waiting at a certain Lady's Noor, my Lady. 
Sir H. O the Widow Upſtarts! The laſt Thing of all her 
al g C Sex, 
#3 


Lat 


„ - a 


By. hope you have more Manners, than to attempt to pull 
the 
P 


Sir H. 1t that be all, let Doubts be baniſh'd, my flaming 
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Sex, I would be thought to addreſs. Why ſhe is as difagreeablc 
gs the Sempſtreſs s "Block her. Head'i is dreſs d upon; Hays and 
much painted. 1 i 

Bel. You viſit her in — to pickeein your Eſtate, by ſulfe⸗ 
ring your Perſon to be fore clos d in Matrimony. I have no 
Notion that ſo fickle a Creature ſhould ever be ſaffer'd to pay his 
Devoirs to any Woman of a refin'd Taſte. We may be allow'd 
a Train of Admirers, and like but one, it raiſes the Eſteem 
the Town has of us; for I aſſure you, Sir Harry, Praiſe is a 
molt engaging Thing, even from thoſe we deſpiſe : We live upon 
it, it ſupports our Spirits, as much as a Glaſs of Wine does 
yours; ſometimes we are giddy with it. But for a Man to 
pay his hideous Addreſſes to ſeveral Ladies at a time; is like a 
married Man, faying fine Things to'every Woman he meets : 
He may think em as bright as he pleaſes, but the very Air of 
the Wretch beſpeaks him, and all that comes from him, flat and 
inſipid: For which Reaſon I take my leave, and bid art eternal 
Adieu to Sir Harry the Inconſtant. 

Sir H. O fye, Child, a haſty Sentence will call your "OY 
ment in queſtion, and I am refolv'd not to leave you, till Jeu 
have better conſider'd of the Matter. 

Bel. You have given me as much Pain in purſuing me, as my 
Monkey does in flying me when I want his Diverting Compa- 
. Im downright Angry, and fo farewel. [Exit, 
Sir H. Now I have you in View, I mall not quit you with- 
out Ws better ſatisfied, | Exeun t. 

Re-enter Belinda, Sir Harry and Ned. . 

Bel. Undone and ruin d for ever. 
| [ Frets ad Jooks upon the Ground. 
Sir H What's the Matter, Madam: * 
Bel. I have loſt! 

Sir H. What. 

Bel. My Father's Picture from my Watch, which I value 
above all Things. 

Sir H. When and where? | 

Bel. 1 had it by my Side, at the upper End of the Walk. 

Sir H. to Ned. Do you ſearch carefully up one Side of hs 
Walk, and Ill look up the other. [Exennt ſeverally. 

Bel. 
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Bel. Your humble Servant, Sir Harry; How eaſy, when we 
pleaſe, are theſe Lords of the Creation deceivd, who think 
their Strength of Reaſon, and profound Judgment govern this 
habitable World, deſpiſe us Women, and ſuppoſe we know no- 
thing. But if I had the Management of the cunning'ſt of em 
all, I'd ſoon convince him ; | 0 


To they the mighty Plots and Schemes contrive, 8 4 N 
Tet Women beſt on quick Inventions thrive, (Exit. 


Enter Sir Harry and Ned. * 

Sir H. Death, I can't find it: Where's the Lady Sirrah 
3 Where's the Lady, Sir! Gone, Sir, where ſhould ſhe 

2 

Sir H. So, finely trick d. Sirrah, fly after her, and ſee if 
you can overtake her. d J % e he wh 

Ned. Why, Sir, it's impoſſible: Would you have me divide 
my ſelf into as many Pieces, as there are Points in the Com- 
paſs? Pray, Sir, let me know which way your Inclination would 
ſend me. | 

Sir H, Raſcal, to the Horſe-Guards, as quick as you can 


= 


fly. 
Ned. Mad, ſtark Mad, by this Light. Exit. 
Sir H. A meer Vapour, ſomething compounded of Air; ſo 
whimſical, ſhe perfectly confounds my Judgment. — I am not 
capable of apprehending the leaſt part of her.——She's"x" meer 
Riddle, made up of ſo many Contradictions, that the whole Sex 
is but an Epitome of her. She's ſerious, gay, and ſeemingly 
Virtuous ; ſometimes Jiltiſh, - young, and yet has an Appear» 
ance of Diſcretion——very often confidently Pert, by and by 
very Modeſt. She has Wit, good Humour, and ill Nature ; 
There's nothing to be made of this damn'd Medly, tis enough 
to give a Man the Vertigo. Have you overtaken her? 
nt Enter Ned. | 
Ned. Overtaken her, Sir, S'bud, Sir, you might as well have 
overtaken a Lapland Witch, poſting on a Broomſtick to meet 
her old Friend the Devil. 
Sir H. Well, ſhe may prove a kind, good-naturd, delicious 
C 2 | Harlot, 
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Harlot, at laſt; then the Fatigue in chaſing her, will be 
- rewarded with the Poſſeſſion. I ſhall be at Mr. Winwife's in 
leſs than an Hour, let the Chariot be there. Exit. 
Ned. Now in my Opinion ſhe's as very a Jade as ever 
took half a Crown at the Roſe-7avery, for a bit and away 
* of harmleſs Adultery, cr ſimple Fornication ”: And ſhould 
8 pretend to Virtue, a little Application would ſoon draw the 
urtain. 


Hier Sex's Character is weer in Doubt, 
Conclude her Woman, and we can't be out. 
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SCENE Whwifes Houſe. 
Enter Mrs, Winwife and Steward. | 


ELL me not of Patience, 'tis the Beggar's 
Comfort, what they apply to eaſe their Mis- 
fortunes, —Shall I have Patience. and debar my ſelf of any thing 
this World affords? Was I not born and bred in Plenty, taught 
only to wiſh, and then poſſeſs that Wiſh, tis abject Slavery to 
want what we deſire to have ; and that alone makes the difference 
between thoſe of ſuperior Rank, and the mean Vulgar.----Are the 
green Liveries trimm'd with Gold, and Velvet Lace, ready, ſix 
Footmen hir'd, the Paintings perform'd by the beſt Hands, the 
Baſſet and Ombre Tables, the Turkey Carpets, Italian Tables, 


Mrs. Win. 


Arras Hangings, the Peer Glaſſes, Perfum d Wax-Lights, Etherial 


Spirits for the Lamps? Are they ready as I order'd; Ill create 
Admiration when I'm ſeen abroad, and Surprize at Home. 
Stew. Conſider, Madam, how vaſt the Expence will be, and 
not even the firſt Quality, make ſuch an Appearance, .. 
"Mrs. Win, Then I ſhall be more regarded. : 
Stew. Where will this End! | 

Mrs, Win. In my Satisfaction. 
PR | Enter Mrs, Decoy. 
Dec. Good morrow, my {ſweet Lady. 
Mrs. Vin. This is a Favour. _ | 
Stew. On my Life a decayd Gentlewoman, turn'd errant 


C 


- viſiting Bawd, who by her extraordinary Civilities, gains Ad- 


mittance into good Families, and carries Meſſages, recommends 
Gallants to married Women, and Miſtreſles to their Husbands : 
Teaches young Girls the Way to Ruin, and, like the Devil, 
lies at the Ear of Innocence to propagate Deſtruction. [4/ide. 

Mrs. Win. | muſt ſhew you my new ſet of Plate and China. 


Dec. Your Ladyſhip's Woman juſt now oblig'd me with the 


Sight of them. They are elegantly fancied; the blue 
and white China under the Front Peers, and the gold 
and green on each fide makes an agreeable Compoſition ; 
R then 


7 
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then the Diſhes, Plates and Salvers for the Deſert; are won- 
derful curious, 

Mrs. Win, I made . uſe of your Intereſt to Monſ. Surrat 
for 'em. 

Stew. For which reaſon you paid double, and ſhe had large 
Brokeridge. [A/rde. 

Mrs. Win. He intended em for à certain Dutcheſs, but was 
afraid ſhe Would not give a Price, therfore he rather choſe, 
upon your Recommendation, to let me have 'em. 

Dec. 1 am highly oblig'd to him for the Favour. 

Stew. After they Had Perg carried from Door to Door, and 
oſſer d to half he. Ladies Wotnen about Town.” 228 
Dec. The Defign of the Silver Plate, the ſurpaſſing Faſhion 
of the Gold are moſt exquiſite. 

Mrs. Win. Novelty is the Delight of Nature, Mrs. Decoy, 
1 te have nothing that is mine look like what has been 
before | 

Dec. I had like to have forgot, 1 muſt entreat your Lady- 
ſhip to ſubſcribe to the new Opera, all the People of Quality 
are engag d; it will be wonderful fine, new Cloaths, and 
Scenes, new Singers and Dancers, and the beſt Collection of 
Eunuchs and Airs that yet ever came from 7taly. 

Mrs. Win. Give Mrs. Decoy ten Guineas for the Subſcription: 

Stew. Five of which will be her own. The Sollicitor is always 
better paid thro' whoſe Hands the Money comes, than the 
Lawyer who carries on the Cauſe.” Ade. 
Mrs. Win. 1 intend to open my "Aſſembly in two or three 
Days. 

Dee. have ſeen nothing comparable to your Preparations, 
they are all, in Eglaud, more like Gaming-Houſes than Al- 
ſemblies. But youll even out · ſhine an Italidu Prince's Court. 
Mrs. Min. O you are very obliging; 1 11 ſtay and dine with 
me to day. | 

Dec. je Coach waits at the Door. 

Mrs. Vin. You ſhall have one of mine. £ 

Dec. I would ſtay, but I have a great many Viſits to make 
this Morning.—-I could not paſs by the Door, without taking 
the Liberty to tender my Duty. I beſeech your n to 
excuſe me. — happy Day ſhine on your Ladylhjp. l 

Mrs 
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© "Mrs: Win, Well, T would not endure the Country Conver- 
ſation again, to be Lady of fix Mannors. What a Stir they 
make about Houſwifry; and breeding their Daughters as if 
they were defign'd for Service. The eldeſt Dreſſes her Lady- 
Mother, and does the Office of her Woman; the next is in the 
Place of the Chambermaid, makes the Beds, ſweeps out the 
Rooms, and works plain Work, another reads the Art of Cook- 
ery, taiſes Paſte and attends the Kitchin ; and a fourth looks 
after the Dairy, feeds the Poultry, and gathers in the Eggs. 
Very pretty Accompliſhments for Women of Birth and For- 
tune. Then the Men are ſuch Wretches! —To hear a Fellow 
make himſelf and his Horſe merry with whiſtling; to obſerve 
with what Solemnity they keep their Wakes, what delight there 


is in Cock-fighting ; O the harmonious 'Muſick of the Hounds, 


goo i Melody. of their Maſter's ſnoring after a hard day of 
unting ! e 21s 
| 1 Fn You liv'd then ſecure and innocent; belov'd of all; 
prais'd for your Hoſpitality : You might be envied, but Malice 
knew not' where you dwelt. 2.9 VOY. AW. in) | 
Mes, Vin. You imagine you have talk'd wiſely no doubt, — 
Your Maſter would do well to ſend you back with the Title of 
Head- Bailiff. * 223381 e 0 | | 
Stew. How, Madam! 
Mrs, Vin. Even ſo. 
Stew. Ym a Gentleman, 
Mrs. Win. A Country Gentleman, which may be made out 
of a City Scavenger, or a Kent-ſtreer Broom-man. 
Stew. You may ſay what you pleaſe, I have more Manners 
than to diſpute with a Lady. 5 
* Enter Mr. Winwife. 
fis, How now, what's the Matter. 
Stew. Nothing, Sir. 5 
Win. Angry, My Dear ? | 9 
Mrs. Win, I am angry to be fo miſerably reſtrain d. 
Mi In what do you accuſe me? Have I not obey'd all 
thy. Deſires? Even to a fault, againſt my own Reaſon; quitted 
the Country, changd a calm and -retird Life for this wild: 
Town, composd of Noiſe and Extravagancy. | 


* / 


/ 
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Mes. Win. What Extravagancy, more than i8 neceſſary {or a 
Woman of my Birth and Education. 

Nin. | am not iggorant. of your Quality; but you. muſt re- 
member you are my Wife; you ſhall have the Reſpe& due to 
your Birth, the beſt. Equipage my Fortune will afford you, 
without my Ruin. Tho, you weigh me in a partial Scale, 1 
muſt take the Liberty to tell Jon that you. are 1ll- advis'd, 
« your, ſtudied; Ways of Pride and coſtly Ceremony, your new 


* Aſemble, chan change of gaudy Furniture, fifty Guinea Suppers, 


« fot my Lord, your Kinſman s, Entertainments for t other, 


& Lady. Aunt, and Couſins ; perfumes to ſtifle us at Home, 


* and, Abroad, you 4pRrAr. more n than 7 ord, or the 

N „ e > 1 
Mrs. Win. Have you done, Ge” | 
Win. Your Extravagancy in Dreſs, your Jewels of exceſſive 

Valve: Something might here be ſav'd with Credit to your Birth 

and Honour. —1, could. rge more. 

Mrs. Vin. Pray do, I like your Homily of. Thrift: mightily. 

in. 1 could wiſh you would not LANE ſo much. 

_ Mrs. Nin. A Gameſter too? 

Min You ſee, not thro the Myſter 4; of the Cards and bre, 

you make not Play : a Paſtime but a oil. Vile bk 
Mrs. Win. Good, proceed. 1 | 
Win, Another Neem you take, 10 aſſects as bell! your 

Character as my Eſtate, your Revels in the Night, your Ma- 

{querades, — My Thoughts acquit you of any diſhonourable 


Y V 31s 0 


Action, but the Virtuous know. tis not enough to clear them- 


ſelves, but to give no Cauſe for others to 8 The . of 
thority of a Husband ſhould” not be deſpis d. 

Mrs, Wis, Nor the Liberty of a Wiſe reſtrain” d. 
My Honour is in, your Poſſeſſion. a | Re 


Win, : X 
Mrs. Win. My Fortune in yours, — Have. you concluded 

your Lecture: = | N 
Win." have. done. e 


Ars. Wis... Tho you, Ng, your. avaritious Meaning, under 
the ſpecious Names of, Modeſty and Frogality ; ;, I find you 
would debar me of my Liberty--- Would you bury me alive? 
Shut me up in my old Priory, a hundred Miles off, and bring 


Nunneries in Faſhion again 1 broughs 4 good Fortune; - my 


"x > , a | A whole 
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whole Familn makes a Figure in the World, and ſhall I be the 
Madam Freppery.of it: Wear no better than they give their 
«+ Waiting-women,-'.or truck for China with the Merchants 
< from Ragg Fair, 
Euter Sir Harry Freelove. | 
Wia. Sir Harry, your Servant, Im glad you are come to be 
Witneſs to the\Reſolution I have taken, which is, that 1 will 
this Day begin to live freely, and promiſe to my ſelf much 
Happineſs. © 
Sir H. You never can want that, being poſleſs'd of ſo much 
Beauty. 
is. I now perceiye the Folly of my Thrift, have thought 
upon the Delicacy of your Taſte, my Dear, and ſhall correct 
the ruſtick Manner I once ſo much admir'd. I am delighted 
with the Gayneſs of your Temper, charm'd with your Free- 
dom, like what you like, and will purſue the Joys of Life, 
| ſpare no Expence, but laugh at Penury, which is the Miſer's 
Curſe, who dares not uſe the Wealth he is poſſeſs'd of; the very 
Cheſt wherein it lies conceald enjoys as much of it as he; 
that cannot Taſte, the Owner dares. not. O Pleaſure! Why 
1 thou fled from me ſo long? But now I bid thee welcome to 
is Habitation : Let the Steward attend me, and all my Servants; 
let each Face be chang d, no ſtiff Formality be ſeen : My Hoſpi- 
table Doors ſhall open wide to all my Friends ; nay, the whole 
World ſhall find a Welcome here. | 
Enxter Steward and Servants. 
1 order you to obey your Lady, in all ſhe pleaſes to com- K 
mand; Jet her be denied no Money, Bills, or any thing that 
bounteous Heaven have given me. I baniſh lean-jaw'd Frugality 
the place, let Liberality be ſhewa. in all your proper Stations. 
Begon, and follow my Directions. [ Exit Stew. and Ser. 
Mrs. W. You ſurprize me; now you are obliging I muſt con- 
eſs. 8 
„e 2 1. Jer. Servant, | 7 
Ser. Madam, the Painter attends to know if you are at le- 
ſure to fit... =T Fi 
Mrs. V. Dol look well this Morning: [ro Mr, Winwife. 
Min. Admirable | 
oni uo Site 16:18 
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Sir H. Na time ſo ſit; you den uc hives wuphant Sarit+ 
faction in your Face, which“ will give ſuch a Spirit to che Phint-: 
ter, that if Art fail, Inſpiration wil ſupply the Deſect, and 
force him to give ſuch Touches, that "one but the — 
en Th i Noſe eu, = | 

in, I beg, my Dear, you wont 0 or 

' Mrs, V. Your Servant, ie Hurry. 3 Wig! 

Min. Are Mr. Hazard, Mr. Picquer, and the two Ladies 
come? 

Sir H. They're in the next Room, Drinking, Gaming, Swear- 
ing and Ranting — 4 

Win. Ah, they're ſo planted, ſhe muſt paſs by em as he went 
out, and the Sight will heighten my Extravagance, and make her 
believe! really am, what I only ſeem to be. Prithee loſe fifty 
Pieces to Dur me, that will ratify” em for their Trouble ; j It 
repay you 

Sir H. O that's done already. = Z 1 Off Ft 

Win. 1 hear my Wife coming, do you receive her. lers, 

Enter Mrs. Winwife. kes 

Mrs. N. Sir Harry, where's Mr. Winwife > 

Sir H. In the next Room, engag'd up to the Ears in Wine, | 
Beauty, Dice and M-luck ; he has only loſt two or three hun- 
dred Pieces ſinee you left us. They have e me 
too out of fifty. 


Tr 


Buter Mr. Winwife. nnen | 

Mrs. V. Sir Harry ſays, my Dear, you have Joſt 1 two or three 
hundred Pieces: Pm '{orry for your il Luck. 

Pin. That's more than ever you was for your own, my 

Dexe.” * 
Mrs. N. Why ſo, my Peg 1 5 

Win. Becauſe if you had, you'd never Lye play'd again, 
my Dear. f 

Mrs. V. You are upon Croſs Purpoſes. | 
Nin. No, Faith, I am upon Direct Purpoſes ; * the Borde, a 
« Wench, and a merry. Mane: 

Mrs,W. 1 hope you don't bring ill Women into my Houſe 
Min. I have not ſearch'd for their Vices yet, but I ſuppoſe I 
may when I pleafe. You know what's writ upon alt Houſes 
that are to be let, Enquire within, you may know further. Will 
you go in and take a Bottle with us? Mrs. 


1393 ' 
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An, V. O fye, 1 im going Abroad. 
„„ 
Mt. V. En Whither I pleaſe. 2 
Mis. Shall I wait on you to your Coach ? 
Mes. W. By no means. & 
Mauent Sir Harry and Mr. Winwife. 
Wiz. Tis a ſtrange Humour I have undertaken, to Dance, 
phy, Brtertaio, appear as Grand, and pretend to ſpend as faſt as 
ſhe can. I think I have begun pretty well too. 
Sir H. I can't perceive the Advantage you hope for by it? 
Win. It muſt, if ſhe has any Judgment to think what will 
naturally follow, frighten her into Reaſon, by being the Glaſs 
wherein, ſhe may bettold the Deformities ſhy doats on, If this 
don't cure her Extravagancy, only a Miracle muſt, for I can 
never uſe her rudely. ——But how ſtands your Affair with her 
Ladyſhip? Does Sir Modifh continue his Attack ſtill} 
Sir H. O more vigorous than ever — There's another Rival 
has lately appear d, one Mr. Stockwell, a rich Citizen, who 
hopes to gain her; not by his Merit, but by boaſting of his 
Riches, and EN things that are agreeable. The Death 
of her Husband ſhe thought a Deliverance from the City, and 
“ abhors every thing that belongs to it, much more the return- 
ing again with a Creature of Wo ſame Species. Shall I beg 
you'd {t one of your Servants ſtep to her Ladyſhip, and tell her 
T intend to pay her a Viſit preſently. # 1 
Mu. Well take a Diſh of Tea in the mean time. Exeant. 
3 ee „ | ee N 
SCENE the Street near L. Upſtart's Houſe. 
Euter Belinda in a Chair. 
Bel. Chairman, wait at the Corner of the Street. 
_ Ch, Yes, Madam. Ks 
15 Bel. You don't know me. | 
"Cha. Your Ladyſhip need not fear us. L 
Bel. Anſwer no impertinent Queſtions ; where you took me 
up, or who I am. 1 | | 
Ob. No, Madam, © were all the World to ſee what we ſec. 
:,.twould make a ſtrange Uproar. What a Slaughter of Maden. 
a ht | D 2 heads 


„„ LExit. 
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* heads could we diſcover: And how many Cuckolds could we 
make run Horn- mad, by letting em into the Secrets they ne- 
* ver dream'd of. _ [Bel. knocks. Enter Servant. 
Bel. Is your Lady within?  _ I Mas NT 
Ser. Who's this? But tis no matter; we have more Com- 
mers and Goers, than a Bee-hive in a Summer s- Day. [fide] 
She's dreſſing, and will be at leiſure preſently, Pray walk in, 
Madam. ee eee er e. 


SCENE draws, diſcovers Lady Upſtart at a Toylet dreſſing, 
Madamoiſelle and her Engliſh, W. 1 


ait ing - woman. 


Mad. Vel, Madam, you be de very accompliſh'd, Lady of 
de Varld; dat de Art and de Nature did never. ſee demſelves 
fo agreeably met together before. De Dreſs of de Head, de 
Dreſs of de Body, de Dreſs of de little pretty Feet, make de 
vou grand Perfection. o Sy. oc ia 
pid. Ah, Madamoiſelle, what are e Zxgli/h Ladies jndebt- 
ed to the Politeneſs of the French / How*much do we owe to 

ou that oblige us with the Art of Dreſs! You bring us the 
Life, the Spirit, the Belle Ayre, the Jen ue, without which 
the Eaſtern Merchants, and the Southern Slayes might toil 
to no Purpoſe for Gold and Silk. Our own Produce” would 
ſerve 'to cover the unpoliſh'd things this Ruſtick Iſland holds. 


They are heavy Creatures, and want a great many ſuch 


5 as your ſelf, to change their barbarous Cu- 
oms. 
Mad. Vere your Ladisſhip to ſee de Chambre Maid Franco: 
She have much de gallanter Ayre dan de City Aldermen, or de 
Knight's Lady. Nay, ſhe would paſs for de Engliſh Voman of 
Quality. LEP 282 
WWid. Deteſtable, what is the thing doing: [To the Maid. 
Maid. The fide of your Gown did not fit even, _ | 
Wid. What ſay'ſt thou, Wretch 2 Prithee touch me not, thou 
ean ſt not ſee, Thing : Thy Hands are like a pair of Bear's Paws, 
that flop on every thing, D 
Maid. I us d to pleaſe your Ladyſ hir 
Wid. Pleaſe me | Why, thou never did ſt touch any thing 
about me, but I fancied my ſelf in a Croud, or at a Country 
| CLIT. 45 Bas M EASIEST? Wedding, 
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Wedding, where they pull and haul one another's Cloaths off 
their Backs. | | 

Maid. 1 beg your Ladyſhip's pardon ; I did not intend to of- 
fend your Ladyſhip. 

Wid. Thou mean'ſt well, Thing; but Prithee remove that 
walking Compoſition of Nature ill put together, let me not ſee ) 
thee : [Exit Maid.) How eaſy does every thing fit. Your Geni- : 
us is wonderful; you but touch, and all in an Inſtant obeys! It's [1 
perfect Magie! How tunefully your Fingers bring together Or- Wo 
naments, that cover the Miſtakes which Nature makes, that 39 
Art may have her ſhare of Praiſe. 

ana Enter Servant introducing Belinda: 

Bel. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. 

Wid. O Belinda, you are come to Viſit on the old diſagree 
able Story, I ſuppoſe. * 

Bel. Injur d Orphans may ſeem Clamorous indeed to thoſe 
who poſleſs their Right, and keep the needy Sufferer in continu- 
al: Want without Remorſe. | 
Mid. Bleſs me, how impertinent ſhe is! Can'ſt thou think 1 
trouble my ſelf about 'Right and Wrong, Child! My Lawyer 
tells me, all I have's my own; and I have ſo entire & Confidence 
in him, I can never alter my Opinion. Therefore I beſeech 
you don't incommode the Serenity'ef my Mind.” +: 

Bel. My Father left me his only Child, and with me Ten 
thouſand Pounds, which your late Husband got poſſeſſion of, * - 
pretending to be my Guardian: But at ſixteen years of Age he % 
turn'd me, and the Servant that waited on me, out of Doors, 

| well knowing I was deſtitute of Friends to do me Juſtice, and 
; left my Innocence a prey to vicious Men; He dying, you be- 
Z came poſſeſs d of all his ill got Wealth. 
Vid. Prodigious! 
Bel, Therefore to you I make my laſt Appeal, and hope my 
Wrongs may find Redreſs, if ought can move you, or any Sparks 


of Tenderneſs remain. 

Mid. Inſolent Creature 0 | 
Bel. D'you think the Injur d will not ſpeak, or Wrongs like 
mine muſt go untold 2 No, Violence, Oppreſſion, and Injuſtice 
will make filent Meekneſs find a Tongue. ,D'you think the Op- 
preſs'd can ſleep on the hard Ground, and never —_ 


22 The Artful Hucband. 
No, I muſt, nay, will (peak, if I can have no other Recom- 
nce. 
i. Intolerable ! | 

Bel. You may fret, but 

Mid. I ſhall find Means | 

Bel. Were all your Feathers, gain d by Fraud, ſeiz'd by their 
lawful Owners, youd be the Crow again. 

Wid. Bleſs me, 71 ſhall faint [ Gives a Purſe of Gold. There's 
ſomething for youout of Charity to my ſelf, but never let me ſee 
you more. Not gone yet ! O Torment, hideors Torment 

Bel. Not ſee you! I'll haunt you in all publick Places, run 
Mad, expoſe my Self and be moſt Wretched to be reveng'd on 
you. | Throws on the Ground, Think you Ill ſtoop ſo low, or 
that I want an Alms 2 | 

Mid. What will become of me! I ſha'n't recover my Com- 
plexion, Temper, Health and Quiet theſe fix Months, Inſuffe- 
rable ! Art thou not out of Breath Creature? ä 

Bel. J will not go till I have left a Sting, ſharp as the Ad- 
ders, which ſhall ſtrike Contagion thro' your Soul. Life ſhall 
be hateful to you, and none ſhall have the Power rexpel it but 
= ſelf. When! have Eaſe, you may expect to find it, but not 
before. 

Vid, Convulſions, Horrors! O ſhe Maſſacres me ! Save me 
from the Outragious Creature ! 

Mam, Vat do you mean by all dis Rudneſs ! She be de _ 
of Faſhion. Pray vere be your Manners ? 

Bel. Stand by, Ape. . 

Mad. Tis very vel, dat you abuſe me too 2 Vat baer 1 
done e Methinks de Diable do make de grande Uproar in her 
for me part. 

Bel. May the repeated Curſes ſhower'd down on thy dead 
Husband's Head, ripen on thine. 

Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir Harry Freelove has ſent to acquaint your Ladythip he 
1s coming to viſit you® 


Bel. It he finds me here I'm undone. p [Afde Exit. 
id. 1 ſhall be en if 1 live fo long. 0 give me Air. 
RY Curt. 


SCENE 
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58S CEN E the Street. 
Enter Belinda meeting Sir Harry. 


CY _ * P \” 
3 >* _— #4 * 4. 0 


Sir H. By Heaven tis ſhe ! 


Gentle Shadow do not fly, | 
Leave not your Lover in Deſpair to dye. 


Bel, Why do you then purſue your Fate: Are you really 
in Love with me: 

Sir H. By Heaven I am. 

Bel. J am glad on't. 


Sir H. Then you approve my Paſſion. 


going to viſit a Lady that lives at that Houſe, and muſt beg 
your Pardon. 


Sir H Madam, I'll wait on you. 

Bel. By no means. 

Sir H. I cannot leave you. | 

Bel. You muſt—— For Shame, what will they think > 

Sir H. Nothing to my Prejudice. ö 
Bel. But they will to mine. I fee you value your own Curi- 

ſity before my Reputation. 
Sir H. I value my own Quiet. 
Bel. Out upon your intollerable Aſſurance. 


Sir H. A Lover cant offend a Woman of Senſe, when all he 
ſays'and does is meant to pleaſe. Your Charms, like Fate, 
compel my trembling Steps, and my fixd Eyes to gaze and fol- 


low where you fly. 


Bel. Undone! As I live the Man's really in Love. He talks 


Nonſenſe ! Bleſs me, Sir, I begin to pity you. 


Sir HI wiſh I could perſwade you to beſtow the Charity 1 


moſt want. 
Bel. What's that? 
Sir H. To know your Name and Habitation. 


Bel. O, I would not be viſited by you for the World; 


'ewould be a ſubſtantial Scandal, without having the Pleaſure of 


deſerving it. Sir 


Bel. Yes, to laugh at it—— Your Servant, Sir Harry, I am 
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Sir H. Twould be your own Fault then I- muſt wait on 
ou. 
0 Bel. The Woman that gives Occaſion for Scandal, and lives 
in Fear of it, is like a Coward under the continual Apprehen- 
ſion of Fighting, yet quarrels with every Body; the one doubts 
her Virtue, as the other does his Courage, which betrays em 
both into the Misfortune they endeavour to ſhun. 

Sir H. What gives and takes away? Why Scandal: If Scandal 
be ſilent, then Reputation is ſecure, © _ - 

Bel. So that at your Rate, Reputation may be triled with 
like playing for ſmall Sums of Money, *till you're yd. into 
Ruin. 

Sir H. I have known a Sempſtreſs, a Mantua- Maker, or a 
Waiting-Woman, rob a Perſon of Quality of her Reputation, 
for no other Reaſon, than that ſhe would not give the firſt: her 
Price; let the ſecond cheat her, and the third diſpoſe of her 
Cloaths, before ſhe thought fit to leave em off: Therefore no 
more of Reputation, I beſeech you——Now you can make no 
Objection, Madam, why you, ſhould not admit your een 
Servant to attend you. 

Bel. I had rather you would not. 

Sir H. Tho I. may ſeem troubleſome, I beg you'll excuſe me. 

Bel: Excuſe you! Yes, yes, by all means. 

Sir H. Should I offend you a little, you'll forgive one Time 
ot other. 

Bel. That's done as ſoon as ask d. 

Sir H. This is kind. 


Bel. O very obliging Il firſt make an Apology that you 


mayn't ſuprize the Lady, and in two or three Minutes you (hall 
be introduc'd. 


SirH, 1 muſt believe, or affront her for ever. It he ſhould 
attempt to play me a Trick, having hous'd her, I ſhall get ſome 


4 
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E 85 (Bel. knocks at the Door, entertains the 
Servant. 1 umb Sbew. Exit. 
Sir H. pray whoſg Houſe is this? o Servant going in. 


Ser. The Lady Fredric s. Does your Honour want any of 
the Family ? 


Sir H. No, do- My Lady Fredrick's | Sbe muſt be of 
Note Dy her Kenan de ſtays a lutle of of the longeſt. 
8 Euter 


? 
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%. = 
Enter Servant, and paſſes foroghs. FIT 
O, here comes — 58 Gad 1 have not Pa- 
tience to ſtay any longer. (Knocks. 
Enter Maid. | 
| 


beg the Favour vou d inform the Lady that eme to viſit 
the Miſtreſs of this Houſe, that I wait her Commands. 


Maid.. As for my Lady; ſhe's out of Town, and the Gentle- 
woman you ſpeak of is gone. 

Sir H. Gone! which way: 

Maid. Out at the Back- Door. 
Sir H. Who is ſne it . | 
Maid. You know as well as L Sir. | 
Sir H. She ſaid ſhe came to viſit your Lady. 
Maid. Nou are _ upon, indeed, ir: . 0 

Sir H. It can . be. ; ö 
Maid. Moſt certainly ; for ſhe told me you were a Stranger, 
and had been very troubleſome to her in the Street, and begg'd 
2 me to let het go thro . en r 120 might get rid 

ound od don 

7 J K And in me gone: 21590 

Maid. Upon my Word ſhe is is. 

Sin H. Vours, Child. 
Maid. 0 Joun humble Servant. a think you are rightly "0 
fitted: -. [Exit. f 
| Sir E. i I lay hold on her again----Why,- ---ſhe'll ſerve me | 
after the: ſame manner. If ſhe does, may I become a Bubbe 
to ever Sharper, jilted by every Petticoat, deſpis'd for a Wittal \, 
by all the Town——Dama'd She-Devil, who has more Tricks 
in her Head than a Juggler at his Finger 's Ends, or an intriguing 
Wite, that wittily impoſes on a too inquiſitive Husband, who - + 

Wen Jealous, and yet ſets Cuckoldom at Defiance. ME. «4 


ue the, fubtil Miſtreſs of. her Art, : . 1 x 
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In Love can ſhift and wind ; in every part 


Play,a ſa ſafe Game, to loſe or gain a Heart. CExit- £ | 
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5 Fueter A Stockwell; and. Mets. der 


taken a Lodging in this Honſe, where ht lives, got in- 
' to her Acquaintance, and cannot yet prevailon Her to ſee 
you: Who ſhe is related to, Where lie came from, Country or 


. ſo reſervd, ſhe ſees no Body; She's. 20 Jewel, Mr./Sfockwe/], 
. and if you have Spirit to purchaſe her, ſhes WDB. 


| ” half my 'Eftate for A” Smile ſhe is 1001) V13Y 193-83 
Dec. I never Was 10; put to it before, 

| hw: My Art fails me; but Ill try once more, I could have 

| 


18 ſworn no Woman had been invincible. a Gd Man, muſt 
do the Buſineſs: .When ſhe ſees vhie Ten ptation n her Lap, 
ſhe'll be a Danae Fil warrant fyou : Tho tis.God-ooull not per- 


lee her comjags. [Exit Stockwell 
| [ S5TLE Euter Belinda Blot! Nel N HB 187. 
"877 « Bel. Thanks | o kind Heaven for this Deliverante. I am 
3 6 ſo ſrighted, Lean hardly think my (cit! ſufe. How my Heart 

hg * 3 FEST OW * J* (a0 1 £1 mti T's 0 7 eG fig vi) 

We, -: nal you're. come Home, Child; M Sete Ay 

g Fas. — von xhis Hour. Come, yon muſt not refuſe; good 

| * Offers 2 laid:h« ax he may be your Friend as long as 

voh live. What a filly Trifle do you make a Rout about. X ou 

Wat be ſo ſpeamilh ; han 
wont you, Precious 

E "OM Bel. You ſay 1 


* A * " :£L '' \ v3 
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Dec, Shall I fetch him? PONY * LO LA IRRS > 
ele Why, 4 you will. gi 
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| 
j Dec. ] Have done my Endeavours, lefe no Stous akinds, 
1 


City, what Fortune br Quality,1ir” s.;mpothble to diſcovers. She's 
Se. © muſt-ſee her then, I can t dive "Without het? I'd: give 


by: Maid, Wife or Wi⸗ | 


wade, Gold ht for him. Be gone; retire quickly; 1 


Dee. O * all Means. „ 


. 


= Te rift Lhobard. 
ef Der: There's my'Swiceting,. my dear Angel. [Exit Decoy. 
Bel. What Guard wants tender Innocence, to reſilt ſuch artful 
Haares edver'd:vith Gravity and Age: A. Matron's Face; var- 
Ceniſſrd wär Chatity and Gaodvels“ "How 1 ule at firſt 
Glahce, a Reverend Go · between appears. 1 might bor- 
row Money of a Miſer, deceive a Prieſt * very 1 5 ; Nay, 
if Tears were added, which on Occaſion can be found, | ſhe 
might command, an Eyr rebenttug ſrem a Sayage arab. She's 
Virtue's V. but that Viper may be ſo prepa d. N it * 
be in Aa lane ? 


to its oon Venome. 
Euter Stockwell and Decoy. 

Dec. Nou, now, nowis the Time, or neveg: She's like Met- 
al, fuſſog in the Furnace, a Blaſt or two,, and then ſhe'll 
melt. l would not have given ſo good a Character of him, 
i Idid not know: him, Madam. Mr. Srectwel/ is an honoura- 


ble Gentleman, and a rich Man, I aſſure you, which is allin all. 
You ſhall ſmile on him, he ſhan't be ungrateful. [ſhe ſmiles an 
Stec. I think thats ſome Encouragemeat,. dear Bird. And 


now have done all I can do, take care to do your beſt. T. 
Scoqtd I'm in great Hopes, Mr. Stockwell ; but 1 won't be trou- 
bleſome. Ah, ah, ab... U [Ie Exit. 
Stoch. The Sweets XY Lillies- en ber. Jeſſamin and 
* dwell on thoſe Lips; to: touch 1 is to wh meer Ma- 
Am. 
Bel. Sir. Lachen 5 | 
Ste. You are wondrous, Fair: The more my Eyes vſurp 4 
TOI to Gaze, the greater's my Surprize. 
Bel. I cant have that Opinion of my bei, and therefore muſt 
belieye fatter: me; 
Ss. A your Toun Fops that are in Ge wich cem e, 
that don't regard what they ſay to the Ladies, do that: Why, 
Madam, one of thoſe hip d- Cream Coxcombs will ſpend half 
n doating on his Glaſs, prating to himſelf, and practiſing 
= Grimaces againſt he goes abroad. Such are, in Reality, con- 


Rant” Admirers of nothing but themſelves, and therefore chink 


every Body that looks at em of the ſame Opinion. 
Bel. Indeed, Mr.“ Stoctwell, I muſt on 1 dont like the im- 
pertinem Vanity and Conceit of the young Fellows now- a days, 


| Who have robb'd every Age and Degree of our Scx,ot thoſe lurle 
a8 8. E 2 Titles 


* 
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Triſles, "which were "agrttable enougtr in Women, but are in- 
tollerably nauſeous in Meeren. 
So. Truly, Madam, they have fiole Paint From the Quality, 
and Patches from the Citizen's Wives; Oaths) Blaſphemy, 281 
the affe&ted Ripple from tlie filthy common Creatures of the 
Town. Madam, ben afraid —.— but of * gang 


-n Porter,” denen :0w Sbabbs ow 8 
gel. Whaf is the dune, Nr. Stockwil, ken ſudden bin has 
ſeiz d yu. n w/ 1807 üg: 2 9637: 


Sto. O Madam, Love Love! One Smile my Goddeſs, or 
my Heart will burlt in two. © 
Bel. This is not becoming a perſon of your Gravity, that 
Maſter of à cooler Conduct, if nick * to be 
e 
Sto. I vow to Gad "tis Roca Were 1 polleſpo of Ovid's 
* Sohn, I ſhould want Art to tell thee: th Vaſtgels of my Paſ- 
6 HK 
Bel. Don't be 10 50 if rm a lite Infidel. 1 cannot help * 
ſtruſting you. 200 
Sto. III put it out of the Powds of Doubt; 1 to eee 
your wav ring Faith, here's a convincing, Proof. Till now my 
chief Bliſs was Wealth, but you have made a Convert. This 
Purſe is yours, this Ring and this Bank- Bill. Give me leave to 
go Home, and I'll return loaden wih Riebes, that will ſatisſie 
the craving 8 of- Ayance it ſelf : You ſhall policls i it all, 
let me but Hope. fte 
- - Bel. You may prove as rae | awry; whining Flats 
terer, under the Cover of a fair Wigz u lac d Coat, or a Hat 
. and Feather. They, I am told, proteſt jult as yon R 
Sto. O never; they ha'n't it in their power err make Love as 
I'do. Poor Dogs | not worth a Grat... 
Bel. "Tis prudent not to believes too haſtii y.. 8 
by Sto. I don't blame your Caution f you're the more valuas . 
E. 4 | sien 2900 IM AMEN 222560 nd 
Bel. 1 dread beings deceived; yy ſuch a Mortification to 4 
poor, eaſie, good · ndtur d Woman 0 30 2A00h 1811 bod T 
Sto. Impoſſſble, when I give ſuch undoubted Security. 
1 You Men are falſe, (even tho ou pay'forrhe:-Decettsi715n 
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Bel. You ſay ſo now. 
Sto. You ſhall believe me. 
Bel. J may too ſoon. 
Sto. Give me a Smile to live upon; Bleſs me with a kind 
Word. 1 She ſmiles, 
Bel. 1 muſt wa | don t dilike you. 
Sto. Nor never ſhall. 
Bel. I hope you ll never give me Occaſion 
Sto. You'll permit me to wait on you again? 
Bel. If you pleaſe. 
Sto. Shall I be Happy? 
Bel. You put me out of Conmenance. vou anger me if 
you proceec. | 
Sto. Not for the World. 


Bel. Then don't be naughty. 


Sto, 1 won't offend, but take my leave. You Ul think of me? 
Bel. To be ſure. _ [Exit Belind. 
Sto. Now for the rich Widow, the Lady Cyſtart. If I can 
marry her, and get poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, and this young 
Creature's Perſon, I am happy for ever. O Wealth! how wilt 
thou bleſs me! O Beauty, how wilt thou Delight me! No 
luxurious Jew was ever happier in a Handmaid. Joy] Joy! © 
how I hug my ſelf ghus 1 in Pleaſure Exit. 


SCENE Lady Upſtart's Houſe. 
auler Lady Uplian and Madamoiſelle. 


Vid. * Impertinence am I fatigu'd with. That trouble- 
ſome, noiſy Creature Belinda, has ſo Jiforder'd me, — She wants 
her own. If every Body was to have their Right, as ſhe calls 
it, .1-might be ſoon oblig d to return into the City, and lay aſids 
my Equipage. | But let my Husband anſwer in- the other World 
what he has done in this, ſo they'll let me beat Quiet. 
Mam. Deir Right, be deit Poverty; leté dem keep deir Po- 
verty de viſe Man never tink of de Right or de vrong, ſo 
he gettè de Monee. De Conſcience be de Children Baulle ! — 
Vill Conſcience keepe de Coach and Six 2 Vill-Conſcience buye 
de Tizle2! Vile on, MUntAln.; de Geng: Equipage 4 VII 
Las 5 Conlcience 
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me, T gad Why, have forgot 

| May | 
Noiſe and Confuſion. Confound me, Madam, if 1 don't think 

0 you * favd me from Rum 1 HERE 6 never” ” have . 


Conſcience mike a de Courtier. O fe, fe; fe! Conſcleues bo 


* * at all; it be lle de Kalt ou ha 


Faſlyon. Gallo} Yao 12449 
n —— „ {L237 it. 22 

Ker. Madam, your en from the French Academy! 

Vid. When he has adjuſted himſelf, let him come in. rb 


- Wretch has ſo much of the Cit in him, I ſhall never be able to 
give him a Taſte of this End of the Town. Hampſhire and 
London are not ſo far aſunder, as the City and St. James 


Here we are 4 la mode de Paris, there, they me * la mode de 
"Champagne. 


Mam. Vere your Ladyſhip-to ſee de City: of Paris. . Ma 
Wid. I think I muſt make a Tour, Madamoiſelle. 
Mam. De very Vulgar have de Ayre of de Qualité of all "2 


Nation, every Body be de Gentilman and de Lady. De French 
vould not live in England, if it vere not out of Charits to 
teachè dem Manners, and inſtru dem in de Belle Ayte. And 
i it be pollible to putiò de Manners into Maitrè Francois, Mon- 
Nev Coups is de only Perſon" in de vole Vorld. De Los of 
him in France, be more dan de Loſs by de vole Vorld. 
Religion! He left his Country for de Religion, not for de 
off me do aſſure you; he be de Man — - 


Euter Frank Fla. 
. id. Well, Nephew, I hope you have brought a Minoet, 


ſome French, and a great deal of Manners fromthe Academy. 


Fl. Ouy ' Madamoiſele. | 
Mam. 80 you ſee de Alteration in his Manner: De Figure 4 


| Bleſs me, be be de new made Creature. _ 


* ©. + © [Fallh makes pert an lee / Geſtares. 
h. Let me ſee how you can Addreſs a Lady. "Addrels-Ma- 


denofele ws gol 


Mam. Vel, it de wender i You ed (He ſalutes 


her J de.—1 wont ſay what, to de Academy, but fee, de Gen- 
tilman return d to you. 1 


| (Flaſh gives bimſelf Ayres. 
"FLY rote. don't know:my felf. —Bleſs 
where theBank ſtands. 
is not t meer Bear. Garden, for 


ined if the Exchange 


i l * 
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% 
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any thing, if 1 bal ſtaid in the City, behind a Counter, but a 
Worm. They would have taught me oF Is Diſcount, 
Stock and Block, om: -rea, Inſurance, Aſſurance, Eaſt- India, 
Soath- Sea, and Africtn-Stock. Ay, and I ſhould have learn'd to 
attle to a Cuſtomer, and been a good, Shop-man, as they call 
Fr. "Bb ſtart the young Mercers look with their Hair in 
dn "to Spittte-Frelds" in the Morning to the 
dirty Weavers ; 450 , at Noon, comb it out to ſtand at the Door, 
1101 bow to every Gentleman's Coach that paſſes, to perſuade 
their Neighbours, tho* they have little ro do in their Shops, 
that hey, ave' + conſiderable | hawking "Trade at t other End of 
the on 3.24 SILLY 1 UV 
id. I think the Child's Wir'siniptov'0. | wa 
Mam. If your Latiſhip pleaſe to permit Maitre FrancoiFand . 
me, ve vill dance de Miffeet and den you vil (ce. 


E. Votre tres humble Serviteur Madumoiſe le. * 
[Mam * and they Dice: 


1 en: Admi W 
Wi. Very well Festen, er 

. ad believe Madamdifelle likes me, ſhe e tak 
Hine things ö me tö my Aut, lade. 

Mam. Vou be de leert Gentilman Aa FAS. | 
Hl. There again! Tis fo, as I live, ſhe's in love with me; 
Ll oy her a little fürcher, my Aunt will take 1 it for Gallantry, 
Lide. 


Mam. He vill certainly captivate the Latits FIN 
F/. O Lard, O Lard, no ogy but a Woman of excellent 


Breeding, Parts and Quality, Bey 0 with fo refin'd a Taſte. 


She underſtands Manners 1 Nora juſt Opinion ſhe has of 
me. [Ad.] O Madamoiſelle, Yours is the only Heart | fhould.. 


be proud to conquer. 
Mam. O Monſieur, it be not vort your Adbodfitice £0” 
FI. Well, ſhe diſcovers her felt "more and more. fur. 12 


would die to pain your Favour.” 


Mam. He, he, he. Blefs me, Sayr, lie can't expreſs de reſpect” 
me have vor o M our Latiihip need not be out of Counte- 


0c *ke vil be fit to make a de Figure in de Chambre de pre- 
He vil out ſhine de vole Court. 
* 1 3 her. is 


3 4 [rtful THE * 
mc 7 Kober Servant, 
3 Sir Med ;ſþ. begs leave to pay his age. to your Lady: 


1 ip, 4 1. ee: heard lis Name, but it gives me an agreeable 
Surprize. & r. 


: am. Loye! Your Latiſhip | be in Loy and. if me might be 


4 ſo bold, to adviſe. your. Latiſhip, me voi marry him to get rid 
ode troubleſome Addreſs de Impertinence of Sir Hay, and 


k de. ſaucy Impudence of Monſ. Stockwel. Sir Moziſh be de moſt 
+ Conſtant, de moſt Virtuous, de moſt Pretty, de moſt Generous. 
| He be de every thing dat vil makeè de complete Husband. 
| Wid. I do like him. Is nt he too Young and Effeminate> 
| | Mam. De ms wi . your enn e * Gen- 

Euer Servant * . 
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Ser. Sir Harry 1 liv gon 
Mid. How — — f 
Mam. Sir Modiſb vill relieve you. 

Wid. Then Mr. Stockwel,. deliver me from that Creature! 
He's married already to. Stock, Trade and Extortion. 0 
Mam. Gi dem deir Anſwer. Sir Modiſh adore you, be paſſio- 

nately in Love vid you; he dote on you, admire you. 
id. He's oblig d to you, Madamoiſelle. e 

Mam. O let bim be oblige to your Latihip. 3 
Wid. I believe 1 muſt. leni. 

Mam. By all means Monſieur. 1 | 

Hl. amoi ſelle. x 
Nam. Me proteſt ver vel. Now lettè me hear ſometing, Sup- 
pole me to be de Laty you, vould Addreſt vid de Paſſion, by de 

vay of an Amour. 

1 Lard, ſuppole! why, there's no occaſion for Suppoſiti- 
ons, where the real Perſon is. 

Mam. But me mean, —lette me ſee hol: you vould. make 
de Love ven you find de Gentilvoman you ſhall like. © 

Fl. Find her! Why Itell you, youare——- _ 
== Mam. Pray do. 

Hl. Only permit me to 0 ke how much my Hearty” 
Man. P 1 


r y „ 8901 

. Mam: Fort Gallant. k 
Hl. What ſhall 1 do * ſhould you fromn upon, my 
Virgin Paſſion. | bow 104 1 1 4a 

Mam. Upon me- ver, dis be de and Naturely;ver-fr eo, o, your 
Vords flow) as eaſie, ſolt and tendre as if de Parſon dat. really 
captivated your Heart had been preſent, and, by de Fire of her 
Eyes, had inſpired doſe lovely Sentiments. 
H. I ſhall never make her underfland.—You muſt know 
to whom they were meant. 1% 
Mam. De fiction admirablee. ne N 21; 


Fl. It's no Fiction, as I hope to be Kaightd, _ al 1 imended 


to you, and for your dear ſelf. 

Mam. To me! O fe; fe. 

Fl. Jo you; or may I be a Cleizen all the Days of my Life, 
and my Head ſtuff d with nothing but Lumber and Brokerage. 


714 299 bot ,noneniibnol nvo u r "Ling wir bin. 
Mam. My Lady Rings. —— Monſieur, Serviteur. Fl 
41 po feel, Je ſuis e e 509 eee ſrueralh, 
0 T 8117 a0 b 3 | 


8 CE N E anther Room in 1. _Upſtar Flmſe. 
ene, Belinda + in dien, | Cloaths, as Sr Modiſh and Sir Harry 
wh . meeting.” 


2 4 


3 
Bel Sir Harry, your Servant. 
Sir H. Lou lay cloſe, 
tho' her * ſnould look another way, yet you's are re- 
ſolv'd to gain her by a perpetual Impor tunit. | 
Bel. Ioan t help it, if the Lady likes me. 
Sir H. You have long eroſs d my Addreſſes; * Ve in hen, if 
you dont deſiſt; I ſhall expect a proper Satisfaction. | kJ ah 
Hel. That you ſhan t want. 
Sir H. her jong before you kdew her.” | 
Bel. That's true : But then without | Vanity, 1 believe 


again, 
I. lep d ſumher into ber : Favour: at firſt Sight, than you baue 
reaah d in may Months: 111}, <q. 1 


n 10! b ni&1; 3709 959 EON good ere Lal 


The Anful Hobmd 33 
H. Is tortur d by your . werden cant 1 be under 


Siege to her SY Sir Modiſh; and 


1 34, 


ſion, Reſentment and the Sword the uadges; he that conquers 


The Artful Nabend. 


Sir u When a Woman's the Cauſi of the Diſpute, Reaſon 
has nothing todo with the Argument, and there's no Court to 


determine the Difference between Rivals — Faſſion's the Occa- 


in the Field, has the undoubted Right to the Lady; therefore, 
Sir, you muſt quit your Pretenſions, or ' 

Bel. Methioks you had much better draw upon the Lad, 
and force her Conſent, who has the ſole Power of determini 
the Difference. Should we engage, and the Perſon fall ſhe 
ſpects, why, the Survivor would be hated: for the ſake of. him 
that lies ſprawling in the Bed of Honour, as you call it; I ſay, 
let us puſh the Matter bravely as we ought; both boldly put the 


Queſtion, and whom the Lady rejects, let — withdra with- 
out Complaint. 


e” 


Enter Mr, Stockwell. Foy 

You axe come in good Time, Mr. Srockwed, and may help to op- 
poſe Sir Harrys Violence, who is reſoly'd to have the Widow, 
right or wrong, dee to her own Inclinations, and our Pre- 
tenſions. N 4 

Sta. I can't Dunes. cock my Han: ſing in Cs Air /' repeat 
ſoft Lines, ſwear a Thouſand falſe Oaths coin'd on the 7 
which never knew the Heart. You miſtake her Lady ſhip, 
a Woman of Underſtanding. It muſt be Subſtance and Merit, 


rſwade her Em ſtrong and 


both in Purſe and Perſon, will 
hale, ſound Wind and Limb; —— Perſwaſion from Head to 


Foot. 8 


Euter Lady Upſtart. 
Bel. More charming every time I ſee vou, met the — 


Spring you diſcloſe freſh Beauties every Hour. - 


O youre a perfect Courtier. ” 

Bel You give new Life to every thing you ſmile el, (Sis 

Mid. And you delight the Ear that hears you. 

Bel. Can any hg be fo accompliſh d as your o U 

Mid. Or more compleat Gallant, than Sir Md I prot 5 
I beg Pardon — But Sir Aiadiſb has a powerful eee 
aid 8 not ſee ye, really, Gentlemen. e 

Sir H. Tho Sir Modiſb ſeems ſo far advan din done 38 | 


Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip Qlill retains: tie Value e 
Reaſon to believe you once entertain d ſor me. 


85 0. 
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9 Sten Your wet may pleaſe your Eye with a fair Appear- | 


a Kickſhawy a meer Puff-paſte, a piece of Dovgh not half 


b Encoded : It may be, got by an which forme Parent, or ſpoild 


in the forming by his Lady Mother, a vicious Tutor, or his 
own” early” Vices. Madam, 1 have neither Freyeb nor E, gliſh 
Gout, no acquir'd or hereditary Diſtempers, a Hundred Thou- 
ſand Pounds in my Pocket, and Stock in Abundance ; no Mort- 
gage on my Perſon or Eſtate, both free from the Incumbrances 
of a kept Miſtreſs, or 2b:s Tndevture witneſſeth. - 


Vid. And you would perſwade me to return into the City, 


and leave dear St. James's, quit a Coach and Six for a Pair; vi- 


ſiting Quality for the dirty Converfation of Relations; the 
Court for a Company's Feaſt. I hate the City, tis full of no- 
thing but Detraction, Avarice, Formality, and ill Manners; It's 
a meer Dutch Warchouſe ! 

Sir H. She can't converſe with your Stock, drink Tea with your 
Stock, go to the 9 with your | Sivoke of to Bed to your Stock. 

- Bel. No, Sir, a gi Go How's worth a Million of your 
Stock. I am your * Rival, and1 hope I make a better Figure 
than a Bundle of Tallies, or a Roll of Orders—Nothing but 
the utmoſt Aſſurance can give you the leaſt Hopes. 

Ste. Why how: Bow young Kecks, the Sap is hardly riſen in 
you yet ; the Pith may be rotten, e er the Branch can bear Fruit: 
Here's Eng/ifhr Oak a hundred Years a growing, a hundred in 


Perfection, and a hundred, decaying. ' © 


Bel. You are got into Your laſt Century' then ; your Sap's fal- 


len Il be ſ worn 


Sir H Lou court with the Face of a Beokrape;' 450 are bor 


borrowing Favdurs, as they borrow Money, though you know 
your ſelf not able to pay the Charges of the Statute 


Bel. What, marry an old wanton Dont, that Hunts Variety 


to pleaſe his deprav d Span 7557 2105926, een non 


Marry thee! Thou knoweſt better how Xo multiply t thy! Money 
than thy Family——Look at either of theſe Gealemen, : "an 
then conſider how vain your Attempt iss 127 
gel. Methioks this might be taken for an Anſwer, if 100 bad 


not a Change- Alley Obuntenance. The Lady does not like you; 


do you think to gain her Affections as you do your bad Debts, 
by Dunning ? F 2 Sta. 


Wid. Have you no humane Apprehenſion hs Diſtinaion! Io 


N 

{| 
i4 
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36 T'be. A H 
Sto, Odsheart, your young po es "now: As 1 to 
ae at. * and run out half their Perſons des 
ne Twenty ; ſet up an Equipage, rattle about 
2 Five or Six Years, mortgage or ſell ti Remainder of 
their Ellates, grow old by the help of /Lazury. and Diftempers 
before Thirty, and then ſtep o one ſide into a Corner; feed 
the Spleen the ſhort, Time they have to live; look: back ſtupidly 
without Repentance, curſe the World for their on Follies, and 
die of the Faſhions, like a fine bred Horſe under the Care of 
the Farrier, when he is. paſs'd thro' a Stable of Quality, and 
and brought to the Heckory': Gooch Mage mw, here 
91 —— but Dirt and Dewi hr en 
Bel. Mou have a perſuaſive rel 2 vncgioo. y r n 190%) 


Sto. 1 think ſo. i i yes Ine Ian 
Bel. And can addreſs moſt vehemently. „ Jowt 12201 a 
Sto. Why not?: J L 63 F868 MN u. 

Sir H. An admirable Smile tu, os din swgO wr 19 pie 


Bel. A genteel Manner, ande Elegant! Cant you — 
young Gentleman? 14 rove and N 1 range, lade and IA 
change. Come confeſs how many Miſtreſſes you Court now, 
to gratifie your tender Inclination- Voure a fly Sinner, I war- 
rant, and love Dar 8 port: Von have a L. 1 Corer, 
and faith ſhe's Handſome: The ſparleling Eye, the Shape, the 
Cheſnut-Hair, her panting Breaſts, and then het Innòcence! 
How can you be ſuch a wicked Devil to rum re 
Oe wor nd e e wor 0 10g % 0% 

Sto. My Reputation's too firmly eſtabliſh' dto be hurt by ur 
Railery. Iam a Man of Integrity, and a Sumer only to this 
Lady; think of, no other, admire no other, love! no ocherz 
ind can be made happy by uo other. Heeg or elde Jor og] 
Bel. X quite gunning old Fon, and artſully take. y dit Oume 
with filken Snares, becauſe you know! your elk 2 WT o 
hy runfiiog it do u r orien: fon v0 Y N . 


Mid, leould-not have thought it. LI WONM Bt 4, Nin 
55 his Gru... of Ws" wilt nels 
Pray let me kno the whole Iutrigue- Won whine) 15: 


\ 5846-7 Thi is a moſt malicious Scandal, forg d to deceive 

eur Lady ſhip, and abuſe ne. A Whore-Maſter! Very-ptet- - 

ee eee 6 Maſter 2 ST 7 0173 * a 
8 ena 
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— : Fo n 5 e but one in Neceſſity, to prevent ſtarving, 
_ not cated Anden thou mortal bit of Mummy. Tlove 
„ dhe Uttle Rogue for this merry Invention. How the old Ser- 


nt hiſles ? * 

'W Me. Stockwell is an honourable Gentleman, 2 rich Gen- 
tleman, and that's all in all. You ſhall ſmile on him; he ſhan' t 
be ungrateful. 

© $# H. There muſt be ſomething of Truth in this——You 
ſeem ſurpriz'd, Mr. Stockwell, 

Sto. No, Sir, vou ſee I can keep my Countenance . What 
can he mean? Aide. 

Sir H. O, Sir, I don't doubt your Aſſurance. 

Bel. The Sweets of Jeſſamin and Roſes dwell on thoſe ſoft 
Lips; to touch is to be tranſported. Who could believe 
Mr. Stockwel could ſay all theſe fine Things. He has a great 
deal more in him than you are aware of. 

Sto. Confuſion ! How the Devil ſhould he know all this? 

Si, K O, Sir, I beg you'll keep your Countenance. : 

Bel. Ten Thouſand Feyers are not equal to the Tortures 1 
endure. 

Sir H. O, for a Church fire Engine to play upon tke 
Wn an 

Vid. And are Ul theſe fine Things your own ? Incompara- 
ble, very vprecable? 

2 Why, Madam, I vow to Gad I am ſo daſh'd! 

es O this is nothing. You'll find he underſtands Oratory, 

G tolith't e Paſſions, © Now obſerve how he riſes — Were 
85 poſſels d of Ovid's OR: 45 want Art to tell the n 
155 of my Paſſion,” 

Si H. Excellently well! 

Bel. 9 ſhall ſee how artfully he p proves the "Er of his 
Paſſion— Till now, my chief Bug was Wealth, (that's cer- 
tainly true) This Purſe is yours (is it not Mr. Stockwell 7) This 
Riog is yours, and this Bank-Bill. Were they not all yours C.. 
Iv me a Smile to live upon, a kind Word Lovely Creature 
o be ſmil'd upon !·— Shall I be happy There you came too 
hole to the Point ——You I think on me: That ſhe will, no 
doubt ——Theſe are Memorandum ſufficient to refreſh her 
EWOrY... > Pot 
WH 4 N © : 0. 


wos Broan: IC 


| fenſive an 


' Sto, Death, 1 am  Thunder-fruck, 8 21 bubbled, and is. 
appointed all Ways. Dam d Jilt ! 1 have * to at · 
tempt an Excuſe. Confound: it! —— Sir. Wk NIEL 

Bel. And, Sir. 6 3 4 * 443 

Sto. I don't underſtand you. Ka \ 
Bel. Then I do underſtand you are a leud, wicked, old, 
diſſembling Villain, and would have betray'd his Lady to 
Miſery, and have baſely attempted to debauch a Wembe. of 

irtue. 
Sir H. Admirably well i faith! Why you bid 88 tis pity 
you ſhould be baulkł d. A cruel, * hearted Baggage, to be- 
tray you thus 


Sta. I ſhall have an Opportunity to clear my ſelf from theſe 
Imputations. 


Bel, Death, do you give me the L . 

Sto. I would he'd return me my Purſe, the Bank- Note ny 
the Ring, but I dare; not own.,em_ neicher = Aide. 
beg this Story may not leſſen your Larp Eſteem of me. 


111 rake my Leave. YR NP 
Wid. Let it be for ever I beſeech vou. 0 
Sto. O Lard, Madam. n 


Bel. Vour humble Servant, good Mr. Stockwell,” 
Sir H. Your moſt humble Servant. Pray return Si 2 
Thaoks for the Favour he has done you, before you . 
Sto. | ſhall find a Time to juſtifie my ſelf——— Pox, Plagues, 
and Poverty confound m. 8 
Sir H. You have behav'd your ſelf like a Gallant Foe, re 
ceiv'd the Enemies Fire, and afterwards. fell in Pell-mell ith 
the advanc'd Guard; but the main Body remains unſhaken — 
None of your Stratagems, your little, Arts will prevail on me. 
Bel. Don t boaſt of your e A e d ou en 
conquers. + 5. = 1a. 
Sir H. I bid you Defiance. r * 
Bel. All Aran are fait in Love and War. EY 
Sir H. Your being | fluſh'd with Victory thakes you too al- 
ſumi 
e Vou may be . It would aw a want of c 
duct to en age a powerful Enemy, unprepar d of Weapons of- 
id defenſive. You Une better draw off, like a — 


The 22 2 39 
n and not put it to the Iſſue of an Engagement. Then 


von may brag you left the Place for a more advantageous Situ- 
atſon, or a better Opportunity to begin the Attack; you'll find 


our ſelf but ill poſted, and - your Ground lon 
0 , . Til dane the Charg * * 


Bel. I ſhall put 
dreſs a Lady of her Ladyſhips diſcerning Judgment, fl ſhould 
diſengage 'your ſelf from all other Intrigues whatſoever. © 

id. | hope he has not dar'ꝗ to put me in Competition with 
any. other What will they ſay at the Aſſemblies? He pays 


his Deyvoirs to Mrs. Such-a-one, and Madam Such-a-one, and my 


Lady Upſtart. It will be as bad as being rank'd in a Lampoon 
with all ſorts .of Creatures, 


Bel. A {mall piece of Gallantry, to divert himſelf i in your Ab- 


ſence, or ſo. 


Sir H. Harkée young Gentleman, I deſ re you would keep 


Vvithin the Bounds of Truth and good Manners: You have not 
Mr. Szockwel. to deal with. 


Hel. No, I have the gay, he Tree, the uncontin'd, the ge- 


neral Lover, 


Sir H. You are a very pretty Fellow ; no- Page, Sollicitor, 
or-bullying Council, Sharper; intriguing Chamber- Maid, Orange- 
Woman, Agent, or pretended Captain, ever had half the Aſſu- 


rance put em all together. 


Bel. O, Sir, you are pleas d to ComManent me, Did you. 
not this Morning. proteſt never to fee this Lady again. Pho, 
hang her Ladyſhip, ſhe's more diſagreeable than the Millener's 
Block her Heads are drefs'd upon, and as much Painted —Can- 
you deny this, Sir 59. You are 4 — Honour: Fye, 


fye. ons * 
Sir N. You: re very e Faith. — 


Wid. How, the Millener s Blogk:” Nut 1 "compar'd | to 4. 
Block:? \y 


Bel. You did not find hs picture, did you I 
| Sir H. Very pretty, Faith. 


Ni From chis Minute, I ſhall have a ban Averſion for 


the Doccives: 


Sir H. You have moore ” this Lady : Hut I mutt tell 
70u.— 


VVV 


your Courige to the Trial. When you ads 
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Bel. 'You ſha! n't want further Satisfaction, if that will oblige 
you - you ſhall. Kno. all —- Y ou-ſhould ha ve drank Tea with 
ber an Hour. or two ago; But the Slut play d you a ſlippery 
Trick, and hopp d out at the Back · door. An, abominable Jilt. 
to leave a Gentleman to walk backwards and forwards in the 
Street, full of Expectation, and then todiappainy wo. It was 
not fair, by any manner of Means, TORI 

Sir H. Harkee, Sir, are not you alham'd of ll this? pol 

Bel. No; — I think you ſhould. e den 

Sir H. Come, come, I ſhall find out the T . 
2 young Dog. a e e 

Hel. Xou are ſatisfied tis found out already. hand vhs 

Sir H. Such a thoro'pac'd Aſſurance 1 never ſaw. Lide) | 
Let me know; who this Gentlewoman is, that [_ may 40 Jer 
Juſtice, and right my ſelf before this aN. n (29s 

Bel. I muſt beg your Pardon N 

Mid. I hope you ll not preſume to come Wia = Dates 
again, Sir Harry. How has my Reputation ſuffer d Pray be 
gone. I ſha'a't be able, to ſneẽ my Head abroad again, aſter 
this Aﬀront. I abhor the ſight of him. 1 

Sir H. An impudent yqung Dog: 1 ſhall call bing to an -Ac- 
count! {4fde.] I ſha nt ſtand to argue Matters now, Sir, but 
Your. Servant Madam; it's well he has the Protection of your 


* 


Houſe---I ſhall find a proper Time and Place. — [Exit. 


Bel. Im left in poſſeſſion of the Field of Battle v have routed 


| the Enemy, and made em retreat in Confuſion. Your Lady ſhip 


't, in Juſtice, deny me your Hand, which is the only 
to puniſh the Inſolence oc ſuch Lovers, and en, *. 
ront they have oſſer d you.. 
e Vou have an engaging Way, Sir Modiſh, and can per 
ſwade me to any thing. 1 do cooſeet, and muſt 8 and 
will. be vours, theres no denying. N 9; er 
Bel. Ill endeavour to merit the Favour you beſlow: Mals 
boch ad bib dor Wa 
Love's C rifs bn the bappy Minute. lies - e 
Hit Fat ebay: Minute, 4 ne gain ſhe Pri. 4 
$2 199% (1 
Wert | : vor] ids no bog det vo Mi 


The End of the Third A C . 
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Aer . 
e Lat Voſtacr' Hulſe. 


wot po Us 3 Eiter Butler, and four Footmen. 


: var Houſe! Genrlemen, on Houſe 1 Pleny 4nd 


4.34 
02 Plea LIENS Jy ab W. A 


1 Her. Mirth ! nothing but Mirth! Dan mi 
„0% An Ocean of Stingo and Claret. 


?, Burgundy, Champagne, Hermitage, F rontiniae— Pence 
or War, we drink as well as the nag be A- 


1 


3 Ser. 5 eat better. med 1 q 8 


4 Ser, Why, Gentlemen, don' t Gallop ſo faſt; Eoney- poi 


oo be over before the firſt Pair of Sheer are taken off, and 
then —— 


But. Is not my Lady 1 to 2 liberal Gemferaan 
Sir Modiſb ert: Cd all taſted his Bounty. Dont the Bells 
ring, the Fiddles play, the Trumpets found, and the Drums beat. 
Is not the whole Family in an Uproar ? I ſay it will never be at 
an End. Dont talk to wb oj Famine in the Land of Plenty. 


My Lady has Money enough to keep a Jubilee all her Life- 
time, and our new Mates Fas 


Fo what ſhe will. 
Enter Flaſh. | ; 5 ho 7 


N. News! hh . nuts 
1 Ser. We are all over-jo yd. A E 
* Ser. Bleſs d with an open Cellar. | 92 — 

1 Ser, The Butler has throw away his Keys. 
105 Ser. And the Cook muſt not Sleep without his Knife in his 


#1242 22 AA 1. 


p bl 
" 
3 IAGELL 
| he. 


v1 


<f Why, the Steward need. aokes _ even, bus: like an 
*. ut what Sum Total he pleaſes to his Accompt. 
3 Ser, Not a Reaſon to be ask d for any one Article. 


1 G 4 Ser. 


good Humour enough to ue her | 


* = — nfl Hobart 


| 2 


4 Ser, In ſhort, we are to ſing rantum ſcantum, and be ever- 
laſtingly Merry, now your Aunt's married. 
FI. She promis d I ſhould be her Heir, and now ſhe has cut 


me off the Entail ; but ſhe may dock 1 agkin. 


4 Ser. 1 2 were her Favourite. 


Family 6 out of the City, Man, becauſe ſhe would 
not es my Underſtanding. ſpoil d by the deſigning old Puts, 
and the looſe young Fellows. Gad T could never be at Quiet, 
for one teaching me Craft, inſtead of Morals, an Fe yo 
Len ; inſtead] of Gallantry. Nou muſt know 1 

bear Laughing, to think how demure they usd to look over 
Tea and a Bargain, and what's deadly Rabting, Swearing, and 
they us d ta» male in Drury- Lane. Well they are 
Hypocrites, that's the truth ont. * i 
2 What think you now your Aunt's ard 1 of * 10 


be all. - qo f 

it. Von ack her Conſent 40 „ tee e * 
FI. For what ? She did not ask mine? "eu a 
en. Y ou have ſcen your new Uncle? 

. Ay; ay, I have" wry him. He's no big er in b Wis 

ye: Che may. pretend to feed upon a 32107 Nen e. 
m ſure ſhe'll iſe a hungry, like ſome of your prime City- 


Ladies and eat a bang Med alter wand, in private, © -” 


Ko} v5 1 4 | 
A d 4s 22 Enter! Madamoiſelte/ = © Vn 
Min: © Fr it bo my Laty Command, ſhe vil have de 
* Hous kept, de Joy and Plaſir appear in every ting. To 
your Bus nay, no Delay. [Exe Serv] You muſt go, and 
make de Complement to your Aunt, and wißt S Sir * Modifh de la 
Joye. It ſhew de Breeding. . 
Fl. I have a mind to be married my bell, dnl thi we may 
Complement one another, could I but perfuade the fair Lady 
Iadgre, to ſmile upon my humble Love, and gentle Paſſion; 
whoſe Feet my Heart dies panting, ighing, dying, ar ang, expiritgs 
Kl'dxvith.Darts,, Pangs, andracking T 


ortures. 
Mam. gh can be ſo prog e reject de Addreſe of ſo 
fine a Cavalier. b 101 0 390 Va 


. 8 | | — 7 F . If 


OE 


Fl. Ay, he Reaſon, of that. Em the Hopes of the 
go "a a , 


Fl. Pox 9 her being ure. „l PI N ug aq that 


* 
3 
: z 
% 
4 
* 
. 
* * 
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The: 2525 Ebb » 


= 51 FP! 0 MOI Tywipathize; and be in Love wich ine too: 
Gad it would be wonderful. Aide. 

Mam. IF me vere in HFruscr, and had oſſeſſion of the Fortune 

and Honour de Marquis, my Father, to me, me ſhould be ver 

proud de L'Hotivur de votre Addreſs, Monſieur. 

Hl. She likes me, and a Woman of Quality Cafe Thar's 
berter and better: humbly beg leave of your rag 8 
Aam. O fye Monſieur, £/Honeur eſt trop Grand. LG 
Fl To make 1 Deelatarion of my Paſſion. ban: 

Mam. Me ſal be proud to be your Confidante. 

Fl. You are the very Lady I fo profoundly adore; whoſe 

um, Me can no eit dis. Vat vil your Aunt yr. BI VEL 

N I dont care three per Cent, let her ſay what ſhe will. 
Mam. She will diſcarde you, and turn me 805 o Doors. 


FI. With all my Heart; that would be pretty, faith 1 


have fiye hundred Pounds a Year” in Eſſex, 00 ſhe can c cheat 

me, unleſs ſhe removes the Acres. Why, her own Lawyer is 

ſo very honeſt, he ſays, he knows every Foot of the Terra Arma; 

and the Terra inſcripta. © Why hell hejp me to it himſelf, if Ill 

oat give him half. If the thinks to chouſe' me, * Chance 
N 

Mam. Dis be de la Recompenee a fa' Refig ec, ws: los ts 


Vealth, de Title, and every ting for deir Relig, deir Liberte, | 


Here be your Aunt. 


Euter Lay Upſtart,. Belinda as Sir Modim, Sy — 


Ar. Winwife, Mes. Wimwife, Mr. Stocl wel. e playing, 
then an Bntertainment-of Dancing. 


mi. This ſudden Wedding may kde vou, Gentlemen, 
but I have Sir Modiſh's Merit to plead in my behalf, which will 
ſufficiently ſupport my Conduct, and ſatisſie the World! my Judg- 
ment has not err d. 

Bel. When every. one has given their Opinion, and talled of 
it, till ſome new Matter ſtarts up to employ the Bulſy- -Bodies, 


| the Wonder ceaſes of Courſe : We ſhall then be free from Cere- 


mony and Cenſure, and at leiſure to enjoy a h y Converſati- 
on with our Friends all the Day, and with A other all the 


N 
| W. 1 Nia. 


4k The Arti Hasband: 

3 repenting the mutual Vom de have 
Made. a WPPBIO%S od Sipg 31 Brv 
Ti I Madam, I. wiſh you Joy. ſince you are married. NN 
id. Sir Modiſh will Reſpect you for my ſakg, Nephew. 

Fl. If he does not, I can be as rude as he; and ſo upon equal 
T am your humble Servant. E 
f 22 ag Wy cf Nr 160 1.— 5 Baton. 
Sta. Marriage may t as uneaſie on you, as your Weeds 
and Widowhood; or, like the Powder of Projection in the 

Chymic Art, give you nothing but the ſhadow of Happineſs 
for the Suhſt ane. 

Sir H. What an agreeable Figure your Ladyſhip and I ſhould 
have made in a Country Village: You might have. ſpent. your 
Time in healing the Sick, and doing — 95 good Offices to 
your poor Neighbours, while I would have ſported all the 
Day, drank halt the Night, and then have heen contented to go 
to Bed to your Ladyſhip, grown lazy in the Affairs of Love, 
god liv/d | ſparingly on one Diſh, to preſerve, a, good Con- 

Itution. e 


* 
#3 


4 of 
. 


S.4 
= 


14d. 1 rather believe 4 Separation/in Town, from Bed and 


: 


Board wonid have pleas'd, you;,better; and when,we had met, 


either in Public or Private, you would have treated me with as 
much Reſpect, as a new Acquaintance, ſhew'd a ford Compli- 
ance, the efiet of Indiflexence,, or rather, Averſion, to let the 
World fee you knew what it was to be a fine, Gentleman, by 
being horribly Civil to what you modeſtly hatt. 

| "8h, N. Y our Ladyſhip would not have married Folk-chain'd 


together? Why they d be Spies upon one another. Wis a 


Husband to ſee every gay Ayre a Wife gives herſelf in Conver- 
ſation, tho there's no harm intended, vet it would make an Al- 
teration in his Temper. How handſom it is to. ee People of 
Fashion, when they meet, hardly remember one another; and, 
When aſunder, enquire after each other as carelefly, as if they 
never deſign d to meet again. | nn "4 


o 


it, 1ihoutd not de able to ſupport my ſelf under ſo cold a 


n deen 


* 


Hl. My Aunt has bought at the Top of the Market, and when 
the Stock falls, ſhe'll be damn d mad at the Bargain, 1 is 
: — ; | . | ” 1 4 
K% 'P 


% 


- 
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The Amid Huchand. 
„Vid. l. ſiad yeu han t forgot N rude Behaviour, Nephew ; 
L 1 5 dend you tothe City again. 
1H, To the City ! That's good. No, Madam, I have a Taſte 
of what it is to. be a Gentleman, Indeed, Lady Aunt, I won't 
change my long Wi for a Bob, and a deſi igning Head; con- 
verſe with h Chamber: aids, wait at Table, dine on Fragments, 
; 4. fide.it behind a Counter, and ſleep upon Flocks : Wy now 
don know, Madam, 1155 rpg You had nit taken me away, [ had 
run away Egad, Iam old enough to be my. on Guardi- 


an, I Know- my ſtate, what, it is, and where it is. I dont 


7 this L for all — 

id. Tis very well. 

I. Ay, ſo it oY and fo it ſhall be. PEST 141 be murtiec as 
as you... Tho you have got poſſeſſion of my Eſtate, 1 have 
= a Lawyer tells me, hell ſhew me the ee way into it, 
thro Chancery: Lane. | | | 

id. Out of my Sight. 374 TAL | 

or th 7 * Ax, and out "of your the too, EY A. ” [ae 

You having married my Lady Upſtart, l expect the 

certain of being inform'd who that Lady is you mention 
to my Prejudice, Sir. 

Bel, You mult excuſe me: She's a Woman af Virtue, tho! of 
little Fortune; therefore deſpairin upon honourable Terms, 
to admit you to the Knowledge of her, ſhes retir'd into the 
Country, to prevent giving you any further Trouble, and the 
Eſteem mg las for your Perſon growing into a Paſſion. 

Ars, Ve Sir Harry, a particular Cogverſation gives the Coin: 


pany a jealouſie of your being out of Humour, or a proof of 


your want of Breeding, which you don't uſe to be guilty of. 
beg your Pardon, Madam: 
id could forget all the Trifles the World affords, to gaze 
on you, my Bear, with never dying Wiſhes. 

Sir H. See how. her Eyes ſtrike ire, how pellen ſtarts in 
every Glance. lade to Win. 

Win. She pi ſoon Sl him. Then you may have a fair 
chance again. 

Sir H. Time oe cures the worlt Ware, een let it take 
its Cope OR 1 | 
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1 * | 
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: A ” Plib, Tm (Ott of hes new Sbit 1 wesr; nr fo 
Day. ] believe it impoſſible ever tO. diflike, till 


03 2160 e 


car 
W Titi What bern Maſter of y Your A — NT: 0 
Mrs. W. A Woman 8000 preſerve her Honour for ber g — 


fake : s dreadful to be fleer'd at by the Prades,” or treated by 
the Coquets with an equal Familiatity. Tho“ T dont like m my 
Husband's Company always, Thave no ill Opinion of his Pe 
ſon : We cant Smile and be fo. Gay with an old Actjullntirice, 
it flattens Converſation. The Eye requires Nauen for its the 
Food that Fancy lives on. — 

Sir H. 1 hall expect a further Satisfaction the ert | 
nity. | 


. You may command an * of me thr tome 1 


e 


3 par. * 


144 
n 


uy Groom-Porters. 
Mrs. W. Theres room 15 ny Coch, 400 1am _— 
Vin. My Chariot's at the Door. TOE. va 
Mrs. V. Tis very well. i 
5 Win, You Ba an ancttralfs wel Pray: give me 
ave. | 
Mrs. W. O by all means. I vin you much Hapgjnefs Woot 
Servant Gentlemen. | [Excunt. 
Enter Flaſh and Servants with Bottles 4 Glaſſes in . 
Hand; Drunk. et 
Fl. Well, what thiok you 2. A ntla merry Fellow2,. "% 
But.. A fine Gentleman. ba ac Ne "= | 
1 2 Ser. He has no more Pride] in him, than one e is out of 
Wer... 
3 Ser. I wiſh you were Maſter of 2 Family, and iche mean- 
eſt of your Slaves. 
Egad and fol will, 400 you ſhall be f my Steward. 
2 Gd wh ſhall I be, noble Siniees? es 29.306 
Fl. You ſhall all have Places, when IT aa great ao, ir | 
don't forget, as the great Men uſually do. Come, let's drink 
about. My Aunts . diverting her ſelf by this „ 
ou 


ſhould n't we be Merry. But between you and I, her Sir Medi/6 
is no bigger than a Coches Tread. He's a meet Muſhroom,” and 
will taſte of nothing, mark my Words, and nothing will come 


ont. — Charge all! Here's a Glaſs of Commiſeration to my 


Aunt's Diſappointment. — He go to Bed to a Widow, a Wo- 
man of Underſtanding! He won t be able to hold an Argument 
with her. DWLIT V1. WIA LEICA 116d 443 

But. You're a merry Wag; a very Wit. 

Fl. Why, ay ; the Cits have Wit and Wickedneſs, but they 
dare not ſnew em; they tre damn d Enemies to Trade,—None 
but your Hoſpital-bred Fellows, and thoſe who travel to Town 
in Leather Breeches, thrive's they never knew the Delights of 
ſpending Money. Why, the filly Dogs don't know what to do 
with it, but ſave it to make their Sons Parſons, and purchaſe 
Husbands for their awkward Daughters. Harkee, do you know 


naw / that your Aldermen, your Deputies, and Common Coun- 


cil- Men, are all Conjurers; if they keep within their Bounds, 
between Aldgate and Temple- Bar; but between Temple-Bar and 
St. James's, they are a meer Jeſt. O London 75s a fine-Town,---[Sings, 
Ser Youte a noble, Worthy Gentleman, Mr. Flaſh, Il 
tell o bnd er ohe an i 2113 1 4 
H Gad my Aunt ſhant't make a Fool of me any longer. 

But. Why you're old enough to know what's what. 

Fl. So I have already, Man, and ſo I will again; ſhe has 
thrown herſelf away on a meer Cockrel. A Body would have 


it ſhall be for ſomething I warrant you. Tother Bumper,— 
Did you never break Windows, ſcower the Watch, and beat 
Wild. 3597 20-7; 333 


2 Ser, Ves, Sir, [ oice liv witk a Gentleman that had a 
great deal of Wir that Way. 9 „ mou Bong D234: £ 
Fl. Ay, thats refin d Wit. Egad you ſhall: live with me, 


and be my Companion, and keep me Company when I can get 


ng body elſe, and that will be very often. — We have a 
ſort of a Wedding, and why ſnould not we have a — and a 
Dance. * ? f 81 8 DI S335 ; 21 92 ei 15 | T4 Singt. 
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Hrs. Winwife in as bud, and. ber Wait; 


"Te Anefol Huchan 


+ £7 
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eee Gee 294,254 ee pda ably. 
lde e Pleaſure of Drinking, 8 ds, 1d. 8 4; 
The Wiſe and the Thinking, .- 25 n. l $i; * 


Condemm as | a wondrous Pol Ind 2-3: 


9 often complain | 110 


CE e 
8 At the Sof's merry Reign, 1 ann: 
Who only nt how Fo Te joy. %. 1] NE , 
AY e 
| But get this * Thinker Y 


- © Ovce drunk as a Tanker, \ 
u taſle of thoſe Raptures. we *. 
Hei ſwear. by the N. . 8 Niere 108. 
e Man, who'd he happy,, ' 
"Maj be drunk from 'the 22 to the graze... +AS 


$I Y *7 ; | 
” 0% 14 — — 711 ae 


-190J-Nomue Laien tb Conte: a. with. their . 


1803 


Ait 4. . a Battles and Glaſſes in their Hands. 
13's 19% * Is! > 0 JK di; | 


Did you never hear of n who. 4 . a and 
the World ſaid he was poyſon'd,.. becauſe, he was,a, great Man : 2 
and fo I ſer the Family a good Example, wag go tf ſober. 


1 19-460? n . m Fest 2 UA Ten . 


0 0% R190 it) 4297 . 


Mx. male. Hou ſe. . 
* rec 
«x; Wowa K 22 
F 9 R's K 


Ari. Win. How heavy is. Time * toy fowl . it moves, 
without the Artificial Amuſements prepar'd for our Relief. 
To dreſs well, gives x Spirit: to every thing that's done or ſaid ; 
it's a polite Accompliſhment ; To think, is a Labour. [Enter 
Steward.) What's your Buſine& 2 To read. your Liſt, of Cre- 
ditor's 2 Well, what Bills have been leit to Mr Be quick, 1 
hate Trouble. 9110 13v 260 4 
Stew, The:Perfurnge's Your L ** ip. can never have had 


what's charg d, the LE — unreaſonable. 


Mrs, Win. Let him have his wack : * an Ag - 
ment with ſuch Creatures. 3 


w os 


| Sow. 


2 


I 22 Farben. 


Stew; The Shoemaker's Bill. For 
Shillings rtr 0 101 257 35 
es, Nia Cheap enough. I be ' Citizens Wives walk the 
Streets in __ of n ls Noun nd brought 
home ? ebnen 

Pr. Yes, alem tis mighty pretty. 1 
Mrs. Wins A flight thing of thirry Guineas: | 

Pe. Mrs. Complexion demands Hire Pounds : She ſays your 

Ladyſhip knows the Particulars. 

Mrs. Win, Tis very well. Have you paid her, Steward? ? 

Stew. No, Madam. | 

Mrs. Min. O fye, the muſt not be diſoblig d. Nat! nil 
Stew The Mercer's Billy five hundred Pounds. 
Mrs. Min. Why, let them have their Money, they earn Ader O 
extravagant by their Attendanee; It's s deverting to ſend for half 
2 dozen of em in 4 Morning, rumble o'er their Goods, buy no- 


49 


' five- Pounds, at fifty 


thing, but give em an-Opportanity to perform their Shop-Farce, 


and, by à Smile, encourage the younger Fellows to believe they 
want nothing but a full · bottom Wig, and a Sword, to gain the 


Eſteem of a Woman of Quality. No more 1 beſeech vou. 

Stem. Here are ſeveral Imall Bills of ten and Bier Pounds 
piece. ay 901 2 eee ene 
Mrs. Win, Why, pay em, pay end then, 

Stew. I have not fifty Pounds in Stock. ; | 

Mei. Win, Then they muſt ſtay till 2 have Noten No 

more, be gone I ſay. LOTS exit Stewarg, 
Enter Mr. Winwife. 

Win. Why how now, my Dear, what N What's the 
meaning of 5 Solitude? My Houſe deſerted ; no Company. 
I had forgot. Here, go pay the Gentleman the Money he lent 
me, and tell him, 1 have another Superficial thouſand: Guinoas, 
to try my Fortune with to Morrow. D'you hear? 

Ser. Yes, an pleaſe you. | "ro" 
Mr in. Youre in a . We Oe 08 PEI | 
Win, What ſhould 1 fret for? T 
' "Mrs, Win. Y ou have 10. A 0 


Win. A tranſitory Sum; as good that wa as pots” 
Mrs. E Does it not diſturb you ras ys 


g Nee 1 * — 0 — WW. I of . 
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go "The e 
Fine dd werte Nane f 


out of a Hogſhead of Sugar MDs: Waris Re 1 


ou 
2 eller's: 10 Morrow, and bid him 


Pi 
5 48 Gentlemen, to Morrow to 7 Rumme 


ET 


mort u have one fad 
ought come near my Heart. Vex for evan; wav No, Money, 
A 2 GU more 
'd. Were two Gameſters to divide the ; of the 
Wor d, they'd make but one Throw for't all, and, he that loſt, 
be no more Melancholly, than if they play 'd for Counters. They 
are Philoſophers indeed; deſpiſe thonelidy or whats to come, 
and think of nothing but the preſent Hour. Vex my ſelf for 
wer - No, Contents a Kingdom to the Mind 


Mrs. Wi in. But when the Dice have walled, all, your — 
will be no Pawn for more. haun 


Win. Hang pawning. Sell out-r 


ight, anode Pai ain s over. 
Mrs. Win. Say you ſo Ill have another Coach to Morrow, 
richly lind, and finely painted. Three Footmen mote, —— 
Mris.——Mrs.——Mrs.-—1 hate to be calld Mia cant 
have a Page, but Ill have Gx new Flanders Mazes in ſpight, and 
trim em all with D Ribbon. But what, ſhall-1.do 
for a Coronet at the Back, of my Coach? Tis en it 
a; be bought. „ mc, eee pet's 3-304 * 
Win. What think "dl a ene war gn you! a dbu 


Mr { and. a Parrot At. m 
e He 15 1 * 3 Pladter s Wife uſt ante 


hate it. n | 


- Win, I forgot.to; bid the Fellow ask my Jeweler, beter 
59 t ban made up. e AH 4 ateg ot . 510! 
Mrs. Win. TY WR 1 


Win. e v. | 28 wat IT 
Ars. Win. Home beg your E Mr, 7 . 
like ſha ſha n t. rn Fellow, Fellow, call at 
me a Nertleokt br 
1— value of that your Maſter beſpo —. 9 Gown 
Petticoat | have worn half a — times already ;. it's faded. 
I'll give it my Woman, and have a | French , Brocade; they are 
the more to be admir d, becauſe they are prohibited. None 
but Perſons of the 9 A Rank ſhould eee to ante oa 


the La 1 > 2498 10 a 
. 1 have inviced's "Bevey, of... 35 many 


cy of... . 


v 4 3 LD - WD „„ 


7 WET 51 1 
Wide all nö Mie Water “ The Hour Elemdtts! furniſh our 
* the Table with their choiceſt Dainties. Muſick and Mirth, 
* Beaut ——— ih oge continued Round, 
„kee N Sun, und — — tis to reſftt. 
M. Win, And Poe invited half the Drawing room to 
« Morrow; Gere after Dinner, L' preſetit em with an Opera, 

. perform b the bat Mbides. — that's done; a Banquet 
rnd d Bel: WelÞddace/rlliMotning-Sun ariſe; and bluſh to 
„errut us. (9.5 WY : [131 099 173% of v1 1 o 
"Wir. Whit a y cen — Houſe!-A Wife is but 
4 dull 1920! WET 21901 jou been 10% 50 

Mrs. Win, I proteſt I'm of your Opinion: [oftca-think my 
+ ſelf alone, when you are with meer 

in. What cat a Man and his Wite-do or ſay * that 
is not intolerable Repetition? ae 
n Be pl eas d, and ſmile at cortrocher. | 
Wu, Thats urmariira} Taboinioate any: 
Mn u., What the 
a0 manner of Avetſton to you. 


* 15004 


ching 
oß this / is I cant well; for! have 
* F 34 2 


Vu. Nor I to you neither. Von have all the Beauty: and 


Underſtanding! could wiſtvro findin one Woman; but——; . 
Mr. Win. Vou have ull the Perfections I could with for in one 
Man, but — Any Body ſits lighter in my Company than 
your felf ©. Tho? Im ſur 
I make: a Compariſon: 
Nin 'They- 2 you 
ment they go abroacl in, and men better than _ 
are for want of Intimacy. 
"Mrs, Nin And to ask why e are pleas'd, i giving the ober 
to Reaſon, to interpoſe between us and our di Follies; 
which would» cocrcalivty An Unenſineſs that Negligence pre- 
vents. Who would be at the Trouble to correct  Incli- 
nation ? TL AO TT IE 

Win. Purſue it, Madam, I weve ans. up my Eſte and 
find we have a Twelve-month good yet. 

Mrs. Win. What do you mean? 

Fin. I had rather be Lord one Vear of Pleaſure, to the 
Pa N keep my Senſes warm in one continu 'd Tran(- 


H 2 port, 
* 


2 9 


priz WEIS have given me Pleaſure-whei | 


7 6 n the —_—_ Gar 


5 : | ' {A G | 


port, than be Years conſuming what we haye,.infookh. Tem- 


626 21M - 223MeQ Bagicde ieee e olds 7 ts © 
Mrs. Win, Very good A Nen Aud what Mende e 
Vin. Why, carry. a Mwketiimeny pact f, fie, World, where 
War and Deſolation reignsz/il can cara four Shiſſings a Week, 
Madam, and if a Bullet-favburs, me ſo fat as to ſnateh away a 
ſuperfluous Limb, when ũ return, with the help of good. Friends, 
I deſpair not to get into ſome Huſpital. t your part, Madam, 
no doubt you may do well enough: Your Relations are, great--- 
But if your Poverty and Pride cat it agree with their Wealth 
and Inſolence, you need not trouble your Invention much for a 
Trade to live h | : noni g 0 j % m'f foot Font HAS, 
Mrs. Win. Trade to live by lu diy 993 wor modes anole Rs. 
Vis. Even ſo, my Dea. be nr £ no thr ont 
Mrs. Win, Tis very pretty. — Pray What Cauſe have Jever 
given you to think ſo mean ofime. u T tada lol oſuſſerable Do 
I-know your Income Amid chöj,t RentrGatheres 27Dovypu 
Men ever ſuffer your 
Eſtates.. Indeed we bring Fortunes to pay for our Board, 
Cloaths and Neceſſaries· Lou mult tet reneh your own," Ex- 
penees; for my Part I have only. Neceſſaries.. I big is not hand- 
fome, Mr. Winwiſe, I can't bear toe ſtinted, nor w-wWill h. What, 
would you have me go to Market, and higgle with poor Beo- 
ple for a Farthing in the Poynd ? Buy miycQloaths in Sypittle. 
Fields, to ſave a Groat a Yard, and be curs d hysthe Shep-keep- 
ers3) have my Linneni mide in Mol land. to ſteal Cuſtom; keep 
the Keys of your'|Qellan;>bemalSpy apen your: Segvants ?- r | 
will not be controul'd, that's my Reſolutioni a in LExiH. 
Vn. But you thall -be-rubd, »thats-my: Reſolutian. . Since 
L have found Perſwaſion good Mature, and: Compliance all in 
vain; this is my laſt:Effore,>nor>cih Idoubtiob gochdueceſs, 
Han! Dance 03. dn ee e 5d ee of W- eine 


With artful Care a Woman beſt is tam dj: 
und if ſtr cant de gouurm u malt be i d. Exit. 


S , oog cinonm-oviawT s goed 97 bn: 
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wap te us. To live here in Town 1s delightful 
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Rue, Mes. Winviſe, my 0 


' 
5 ihe "OT — Th 4 HA * 


H E more I thiok, the more dreadful it ap- 
I pears. Poverty, Shame and Reproach, will ſoon 


g The 
Place too where all Pleaſures low; but how fthall I enjoy that 


Pleaſure? Ah, there's the Check to all my 8 hard 
it is that Eoſiacy can't laſt, but ſtreight begets its Oppoſite, and 
leaves us diſturb d with all the Anxieties the Mind can frame. 
Tis paying flow'Years for haſty Moments, that fly ſo faſt; they 
ſlay not to he welcom d. It tauſt be ſo- Ill perſuade bim to 


retire into the Country; there's no other Randy, We never 
contradicted one another with ill Nature, therefore I ho 


vel 
may prevail on him. It makes ine rremble to think what ＋ 8 


a 'Gengleman + wont deſpair oft rr! 


„ Ofy! ortet I) THE FE Enter Mr. Winwife.” 


Min. Good Morrowyn my Dear: Wie: - vou joke Ty 
agrecab! to- Day. 


Mis. N would be always 1 Ni e 
| 1 1. W hy faith, contrary to the gy of moſt Hosbed 


EF 


in the Poſſeſſion of a Woman, that will hardly 


6 0 a jult 
occaſion to wiſh a. Separation, Which 1 fin 


too frec vent 


amongſt my Acquaintance. The Want of Diferetion, and too 


much Familiarity breeds Contempt; Averſion ſoon follows, 
anti makes the Joke hateful ever ate. 


CT 


Mrs. V. Indeed I can't charge you with the leaſt” ill Tem- 
per, and would therefore endeavour to ſtand elear in your 
en eee yo ere vm ett ne 


| Min That you do, — tr awliy theſe Reflections > 
they're unnecefiary.-—| Enter quaint; oc Have you got the 


three thouſand Pounds 2 rn Tn 
N 
N 


1 like you becauſe you are my Wife, — nd thigh my (elf happy 


Stew: 
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Stew. All's done as you commanded ; but with much Diffi- 
culty, and a large Præmium, I rais d the Money. 
Wis. It's no matter how, ſo you have it. | 
Stew. Sir, the ſeveral Tradeſmep,. to whom you are largely 
indebted, preſs hard to be paid, and will be put off no longer. 
Win, Why ſell that Mannor which is your r Lady's Joynture: 
You'll conſent I'm ſure, my Dear 
1 5 [ 


Mrs. . Sell my Joynture* Nay, then I muſt 
Ani 1 wer i Affe. 

Wy in, What, guve and thoughtful, in the md of all y 
can Defiees 71 OL — 90 \- #4 a 
Mrs, M. Why truly, my Dear, 1 begin tb-be"tir'd © wich the 
Formality of paying and receiving Viſits the affected State 
ſome aſſume to themſelves, and the Obſequioufneſs of others, 
who diſcover their want of Merit by their Fawning, and believe, 
when they have flatter'd and deceiv'd, | they have made ample 
Satisfaction for all the Favours beſtowid upon em. If a Wo- 
man's ask' d aſter, tis how ſhe was dreſs d, not her Under- 
ſtanding and Diſcretion; I have paſs d thro the ſuperficial 
Courſe of Gallantry, and don't think it worth repeating.-----[n 
the Humour I am in, I could retire into the Country, withour 
leaving a Sigh at parting from the Place I have lik d ſo well. 

* Pho, you have the Spleen, and are piqu d at — 

any will diſperſe the Cloud, and clear up the ene 

fr — about your Heart. 7c 

Mrs. V. Think it not an Start of une bot 2 
be Reſolve, which I have well weigh'd and much deſire; 
1 1d go to Day, this Morning, nay — n it! twere poſſible. 

im. You cant be in earneſt. 
rt. N. Upon my Word . — £ an 63 nds 
* Tis impoſſible! „ inter dar aan 

s, V. You muſt belieny 1 for Fm Gow: 7 : 
Wi If wy boy 1 aſguſtcd! you, — me - know wha 


* ed 5468 HE Ra: | 
"i. 1. Nothi ionic, 31019200 . Ri 0 
Mis. You woul 


not have me leave my Friends, my new 


| found Pleaſures in theig Spring; juſt blow ing forth their Fra- 
grancy, to entertain my Senſes, that Wenn ſo long 
5 we You ſhan'tdeny me. ene btictpor's * " 


W K 


Mu. What, r ſts of wen and have miayang 
| Joys we tf 7 5 
« Mrs. W. 1 intreat 4 ant me this R jeſt. 
Win, Fie, fie. . you : 15 
Mes. W.. You never refus'd me hay thing 1 ask'd tll now. 
Ni. You never were ſo unreaſonable before. 
Mrs. W. My Health's in Danger, I fear a Fit of Sickneſs; the 


Air may prevent it. 
Win. Can't you go without me ? 


Mrs. V. That's unkind: Let me but prevail now, you ſhall 


command ever aſter. 
"Win. There muſt be ſome conceal d Cauſe for this ſudden 


- 


Change. 


_ Win. "Tis ſomething ſtrange. 
Mrs, V. I hope my — does not diſoblige. | 


they'll take me for a Mad-man. | 
Mrs. V. Send a Servant and excuſe. your ſelf ; ſomething ex- 


traordinary has happen d that requires your Preſence in "tho 


Country; leave it to me. 
Nin. What appear an Ideot, a Tool, 


the Subſeription - Opera, half a Score Meetings for the Play, an 
Invitation to drink with my Lord Bumper, then to Tunbridge, 
Newmarket, where I have Horſes to run; afterwards to the Bath : 

A thouſand Engagements that can't be diſpens d with, without 
looking like an errant Scoundrel: Therefore no more, my Dear, 


you importune in vain. Ren the Fit's over youll alter 


your Opinion. 


Mrs. V. I can contain my ſelf no o longer, but on my Knees 
I beg you'd ſummons all your Reaſon, and with tender Patience. 


hear me. 
Wis. Riſe, my Dear, I cannot bear to ſee you in this Poſture. 


What would you ſay? You ſhall be heard. 
Mrs. V. Conſider well the Precipice before you: If you 71 
\ages one ſtep further, we are * ne loſt: The Gulph 


opens 


Mrs. M. None but my Love of you, my Health and Quiet. N 


Win. What would my Friends think ? What Conſtruction can * 
they put upon ſo haſty a Departure ? It will amaze every Bo 


a fickle Content to 


the whole World. I have Appointments for a Vear, with Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies, of the beſt Quality. To Day at the Rummer, 


36 The hi ba | 
opens Wide its ctaving Jaws to ſwallow us, and that devawing 
Monſter Poverty, lies cover d in thoſe ſmooth Streams that gude 
ſo gently by. Think when yon have ſold all, ſot l ſhan'r — A 
you any thing, when you command, how dreadful it muſt be to 
be drove out by rude Hands, and the ſeveret Law, from your an- 
cient Seat, here your Anceſtors. have livd in Plenty. Lords of 
the Village, and Villagers, aud all the neighbouring Woods and 
Fields: A very Paradiſe | for where Innocence inhabits, there 
Content is only to be found; to labour for our Bread, be 
ſcorn d by Strangers, ſlighted by our kriends, receive an Alms 
given with a grudging Hand, and a ſevere Rebuke for our paſs d 
Follies, which will be yet more bittet than Want it ſelf. Let 
me beſeech you retire into the Country before it is too late; 
Frugality may yet retriever gur ſinking Fortunes, and remove 
thoſe frightful Objects which glare ſo fiercely, that they chill 
my very Blood. aa 250 2 

in. Vou too well _ your prevailing power, and when 
vou plead with Soſtneſs, conquer my too eaſy Heart Be it 
as you will; 1 won't diſoblige you when you wg tender ly en- 
treat me. You ſhan't be denied; Ill ſacrifice all my pro- 
mis d Pleaſure here in Town, to find-it in a Rural Life with 

ou. 
- Mrs. V. I'm overjoy'd, apd Avill tludy Gratitude: to repay 
this Favour. 24 10 

247 2% Euter Lady U oftart's Servant. 

— My Lady deſires — let her ſee you at ber Houſe 
inſtantly, — ooh Sir — Freelove with you. | 

Win. Vl wait on her. What can this ſudden Meſſage 
mean ? youll go with me my Dear. 

Mrs. V. Wich all my Heart. ihnoss. : Cane. 


SC EN E Lady Upſtares Houſe. | 


Euer Lady Vplare weepttg, "and Madamoiſelle. ＋ 
Mam. Vat bexke ninteer! Bleſs me ! % 
Wid. Oh! | ; 


Mam. Pray let me know your Grief 4 
id. By no means. 


Mam. Me beg dat you vil. 2 


& ? 
— * * > '$ 7 


Te Artful Ehuobanl. 


a 12 Ned me, "leave me; What ſhall 1 do?: 
e, Tou vill break my Heart, you vill makè me mad vid. 
patience. 

id. 1 ſhall go diſtrafted my ſelf, that's certain. 

Mam. Me beſcech my godd Lady. 

"Wa." Lou canhot ſerve me. 

Mam. Me varrant vou me can. | 
id. Tempoſfible ! 

Mam. No Impoſſible: You malt tell me; me may WER | 
you! ood 199 8702 = | | 

O undone! __ 5 MR | 

29 Vat be de dates" Wie) you meao, Madam = 
Wid Undone, and ruin d for ever. | 
Mam. Pray lete me know, vat be de Undone, vat be 5 
ruin d. l 

id. I bluſh to tell ou. e 

Mam. You bluſh!” 9 fe, mills Ala 5 no mY to, 
tell m2 any ting. N eſte vou pa marriè a un  Gentitbomme, | 
bricks, allant, _.._.. nr i 

wh , he's no Man. 3 2 . 


” « 9g £4 | . 50 — 7 <4 1 
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Mam. Nots de 9 wolb>1t vac 44 e 
id. None to me. . 
4 Mie. Vat, he be de Monſire den... How] de Diable . 
60 He has ho ſerve. you fo, ſure it no be de Eunuch, vid de. 
«+ damn ſqueaking Voice, dat be like de Fa vidout de 


9 ele PV Vin 
| ＋ O bes worſe, if poſſible 1 than any! hag you can, 
9 ; Compare on en 6d; 7 8 
am. Ling, vat ting. nolino?) x IIs Jugga 
9 Wid. O he has, he N þ 1 | | 
Mam. Vat you ay, notin fene be ver bad ed to be 
« worſe dan de Eunuch, dan de noting ! ; 

Vid. He lay all Night inſenſible,; nauher ſake: nor uch d 
=! Lips. I'm "Fire 1 gave him no ; occaſion, for this cryel 
age, 37 mb 519 1/0 cose. 

am. O your Latyſhip vas coy den. 0 5 en 
Ni O, no; My warm Sighs and, Tears, and Prayers made 
the inſenſible Wretch yet more cold if. ollihle,. 
Mam. Vat mult be dene, F uw 
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58 * * * The Artful 'Hasha * 


41 e dial Plate, vid a de Hand, but no Spring or motion vidin. 
« Vat muſt be done: 

Wid. Nothing at all; flby FAR a Cypher, an abomi- 
nable Counterfeit, 

Mam. Madam, me vill go, me vill ſo abuſe, ſo chide him, he 
ſhall no dare to approach your Latyſbip, De impotent Villain, 


de Raſcal, out upon him, ſtinking Varlet! Fough, me could 


ſpit in his Face. 35 "ook 

Wid. Well, it's a ſad thing to be a married Widow. 

Mam. Aviſe de la Patience, be comforted, Madam. 

Mid. O, there's none for me, 1 cant bear the thought of it 
Miſerable Woman that I am! 
Ẽster Mr, Winwife and Mrs, W inwiſe. 

"Win, A good Morning to your LATER. 

Mrs. Win. 1 wiſh you Joy. 

Vin. What, in Tears! Virgins ſhould weep »for Faſhion" $ ſake; but 
Widows freſhen after Enjoyment, like Jroapite Flowers, in the 
heat of Summer, after a haſtning Shower. You ſhould look pleas'd 
at the return of Bliſs, and by a conſcious Bluſh, proclaim * Vakis- 


faction you 've cg d. ; 


Enter Sir Harry Freelove auf Mr. Winwife. . s 
Sir H. All Joy to the Bridegriem, fil the Skies —How does 
your Ladyſhip like Matrimony 2 Hey-day, Weeping ! I ſee 


Natute will keep its Courſe ; as Man and Wite are one Fleſh, fo 


Repentance and Wedlock are inſeparable. * * | 
Wid. 1 intreat, Sir Harry, you won't triumph over a poor, 
miſerable, diſappointed Woman. | 


Sir H. You have what moſt Widows marry for; a Man, f l 


ſuppoſe, that's ſome Comfort. | 178 
Mam. O no, dat be her Misfortune. F 


Si H. That's hard I muſt confeſs. 34 


id. Inſupportable 21 | W 
Sir H. You refus d the Offers I made Jou. eee 
Maid Im heaftily ſorry- $a A | 13 

Sto. You deſpis d me. 


Wid. Indeed, Mr. Stockwel, any body would have been. ker 


than the Thing Thave made choice of. REM} 
Sir H. You ſhall command my Affiſtance. RE as) 


e Wel, Tü erve you, if poſlible 


"VF: "ov by — 
* ſide of a Man ſo gallant, ſoud be ff mal . and like a 
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* The Artful Husband. © © _ 
id. It's more than I deſerve ; but mine's a miſerable Caſe, * 
Sto. What could your Ladyſhip expect from a Paper-built 
thing, that's not able to ſtand the leaſt Blaſt, Why, a ſtrong 
puff of Wind would blow him into his Original Atoms again. 
Enter Belinda as Sir Modiſh, 
Bel. Sir Harry, your Servant, yours Madam: Mr. Winwife 
yours. O Mr. Ste:#well, are you here l. It looks not well to 
ſee you thus diſorder d; a Smile would better entertain your 
Friends. | : 48 
Sir H. You don't do well to give her Cauſe, thus early to 
repent her too credulous Generoſity. | 
Mrs, Win, Methinks Decency ſhould have occaſion'd you to 
let the firſt Month paſs without a Ruffle. Honey-moon is ever 
ſacred, even among the Vulgar. 
Win. She can't have merited your diſlike ſo ſuddenly, 
Sto. Her Ladyſhip has injur d herſelf, and affronted me by 
this Match, ng... | 
Sir H. I ſha'n't ſee her wrong'd, Sir. IC 
Mid. When J married, { thought to have found a Man; a Man 
of Honour too, one that would not have forgot his Oaths and Pro- 
miſes ſo ſoon, and ſo cruelly deſpis'd and rejected my too fond 
and fooliſh Paſſion: It's hard you ſhould think ill of me, before 
you know me thorowly. 97 
Bel. Vou lik d my Perſon, which is not diſagreeable; but J | 
fell in Love with your Fortune, which ſhall give me Pleaſure in 
all Shapes, but in that of a Wife, 
Sir H, Sir, this is rude and ill-natur'd. 53 
Bel. She's under my Command; A Husband can't be rude to 
his Wife; and as for Ill. nature, tis the talleſt and moſt thriving 
Plant that grows in the Matrimonial Bed. I would not have 
* my Garden fill'd with tender Shrubs, artfully ſupported : Na- 
© ture is beſt, and ſhews greater Vafiety ; it needs but little la- | 
* bour to Cultivate. | "aA © 
Win, This is very Extraordinary. e | 
Mrs. V. He can't be what he ſeems. 14 
id. What will become of me! tC! 1 
Bel. That I can beſt prognoſticate. I have calculated your 
Nativity, .and "tis decreed that you ſhall retire into Wales, 
Jive among the Mountains * Pound a Year; there you 
| * E 
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being frank and open 


one that s creeping towards Phthi 
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_ The "Artful Hh hand. * 8 * 2 9 


may, with that Allowance, outſhine moſt of — roud N 


about you. You love Grandeur, the Air is healthfut,— you'll 


have the Benefit of Meditation, and may live a devout Life, 


cc 


. contrary to Inclination, and not be interrupted by the Pomps 
and Vanities of this wicked World, which you take too much 
delight-in for a Matron of your Years. Gravity. would be- 
come that declining Face, much better than gaudy ſhew and 
wanton Smiles. For my part, I reſolve to enjoy the Bene- 
fits uncontroul'd, which Fortune has Kindly 4 in my 
way, without that Antimonial Cup, . a Wite, which poiſons 
every Draught we drink, tho er ſo pure in its ſelf, and gives 
« ſick Convulſions to the molt healthful Conſlitution. 

Wi in. Indeed her Indiſcretion has put, it in your Power; and 


660 
cc 


' would you uſe her ill for no other Reaſon? © 


Bel. She married to pleaſe her ſelf, that's. no Obligation to 
me: If ſhe did it to gratifie my Deſires, why is ſhe ſo diſturb'd at 


what I do? © The difference between either of theſe Gentlemen 


** and'my ſelf, were they in full poſſeſſion as I am, is this: I 
wear my Sentiments without à N ask, and they 'would have 
deceiv'd you, and conceal'd their Thoughts with Complaiſance, 
under a feign'd Appearance. I am the more generous by 
Do vou think I have no Taſte, no 
Senſe of Happineſs, but to be chain'd with golden Fetters in 


Youth, the ſprightly part of Liſe, to drag about a hateful Clog, 


_ a City Widow, aſlected, vain, proud, ill: natur d and a Fool? 


Wid. O, al break my Heart. 

Bel. The 96! ly means, you have left to oblig e. What Al- 
lurements can a Widow -at Forty pretend to, on her Money ; 
Swanskin, and a Warm- 
ing-Pan. * Each N ight you, molt like Birds in Autumn, and ev2- 

ry Morning you plume again, look leak. and young by Art, 


of zarniſhd only fer the diftant Eye. Will a Dove engender 


© with a Snake ; can my Youth and your Decay incorporate ? 
6; „ Unnatural! To ſuppoſe ſuch, Contradictions. Vou are fo 
* near your Grave, you ſmell Earthy. eee doat den my 
* Shroud, ſmile at my Coffin Ke. 
Mrs. Win. This is Cruel. 
Mis. Baſe and inſulting. . MP 


Mad. egi en n and preſerve, me from is ages 


i 


Sir 2 You ſhall be defended Rn his MN Re e 
miſſt 'behave your ſelf in another manner, or 
Bel. Am I accountable to you? No, Sir, ſhe's mine, who 
dares to interpoſe-between a Man and his Wife. 
Sir H. Her Eſtate ſhall be taken care of. 


Bel. That I'm in poſſeſſion of. Her Writings, Bonds and f 
Notes, all Iye in that Scrutore. Let me ſee who dares at- l 
4 tempt to rob me”, Am not I Lord of her, and all ſhe's 
Worth? | 

Sir H. You now appear what I ſuſpected you to be, an Im- ( 
poſtor, you can't be a Gentleman. | i 


Bel. How! Leave my Houſe, or keep within the Bounds of l 
good Mangers ; this Aﬀair concerns not you; all her Com- | 
pliints are in vain. What, Madam, have you your Gallants to 
Bully far you? © You won't find me one of thoſe tame Huſ- 
„ band's, that can fear. If you have ſuffer'd wrong from me, 
*-when 1 think fit, and you requeſt with the Humility of a Wife, 
„ then perhaps You may find Redreſs. 
Mrs. Win. If you can't like her, and muſt part, let i it be upon 
handſome Terms. , 
ir H. ep any Conditions that bear the leaſt glimpſe of 
Be ſon. You had better comply than ſuffer all to be torn from 


you——f ptoteft he confounds me, I never beheld ſuch con- 
ſummate Impudence ! 


Win. Tis 2 Maſter. piece. 
| Si H Pray, Sir, alter all Abe Us % 
ö;ð eorrett an Sapeieaty's | 1 
j 


" Bel. Nope at all, but what this Lady, ts: her Bounty, h has 
beſtow 9 on me. 


Sir H. I believe ON, Sire you aKnight. e HA 

of; A younger Brother. | . i 

Sir H. I never heard of your Name. 2 

Bel. J believe not; that, zud my Title I made bold to 2 
19, to oblige her, Ladythip's Vanity. | 

Fr 1 H. Ver) 00 free faith.. 0 I I: crave your Real 'M 


Name: 2 5 


54 


Bel. Trickwel ; 2 Name moſt Widows are fond ol. ö 4 
Si H. And you relolve to have no Mercy. an this Lady. AF 

at 2 ; | Ba. 4 
- | 
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Bel. Good Manners, and ſuch Satisfaction as I Cal approve, 
may in ſome meaſure mitigate my firſt Intentions? _ | _. 

Sir H. And pray how far will your Modeſty extend? 

Bel. To owe worth Receiving. 

Sir H. I ſuppoſe you expect to make your Foctune by this 
Adventure. 

Bel. Why ay: Things of this Nature are like an Eaſt-Iadia 
Voyage, we r thro' many Dangers before we reach the Gol- 
den Shoar, u h ought to be run but once in Life. 

Sir H.“ A ſhort Voyage deſerves the leſs Profit. 

Bel. © I have puſh'd boldly, like a brave Gameſter, and ſwept 
* the Table, bur if you Roe me fair, | may be perſuaded to 

_* rhrow back ſomething for Coach-hire, it being a wet Even- 
*” 

**id. You'll have ſome Pity. Conſider what a miſerable Wo- 

man you have made me, daſh d all my Hopes of future Hap- 

* pinels. A wretched, married, miſerable Creature. Inſuppor- 
„ table! Abhorr'd by you, and debarr'd from marrying any 
© other; taſted but of one years. Happineſs, that of Widow- 
hood, in my whole Life, and now wedded again to a worſe 
Evil than the former. You ſee what Matches L refus'd. for 

* you, methinks that” might move ſome Compaſſi jon, if you 
had not a Heart of Stone, 1 

Sir H. And a Front of Braſs. 

Wid. 'Tis my hard Fate to diſoblige you. what will ame 
of me? muſt I diſcharge my Equipage, leave St. James's > Bad 
you liv'd with me, and ſpent what 1 have, it would not have 

griev'd me; 1 ſhould have had enough to have kept me in Coun- 

tenance; Widows ho have married indiſcreetly, and undone 
themſelves: But you leave me without any Excuſe. Since we 
muſt part, pray let me know your Conditions. 

Bel. A Trifle. Why, only ten thouſand Pounds, and the 
Mortgage you have upon Sir Harry's Eſtate. If you r 
« with this Demand, Fil diſſolve the Marriage, and you ſhall 
take whom you pleaſe for a Hosband ; wit out offending the 
„Law, or prejudicing your own Honour. 

Sir H. Your humble Servant, Sir, I ſhall o apaſe that 
Your Ladyfhip won't give me vp a Sacrifice to one that has no 
regard for Honour? © 


; 


off 


4 et * in THusband. 


Sto. ft = — N Promiſe, and her Ladyſhip — Sir Harry 
5 — l ane fair, no Rival to W me. She'll be worth 
bit y thouland Pounds after all. LAde. 

Sir H. Sir, you and I muſt talk together firſt, 

Bel. That I'm ready to do, when I have ſettled this Affair, 
at any Weapon you dare meet me with. D'you think I am to 
be frighted with your ſtern Countenancee Oons, Sir, tho' | 
ha'n't fo much of a Man as your felf, you ſhall find 1 don't 
want "Spirit to face you.. 

Sto. I'll perſuade her to comply with the little Villain, that 
will heighten the Quarrel, and ſerve my Purpoſe——Irt is not 
to be avoided; poor Lady; what would you have her do? Tt 
heartily grieves me on Sir n Account - abſolute Neceſſi - 


ty cannot be withſtood. 
Bel. An ald Fox; I find what he drives at, but I ſhall trap 
him for all his. Cunning. [ Ade. 


Vin. Take the Value of it. 
 Mrs.W. That will be the {ame thing. 


Bel. Im determin d, and "Ow ſhall alter my Re- 


ſolution. 7 4 2 
Sir H. 'Sdeath, Sir; —5 


Bel. What before the Ladies. I did not think you Wasted 


Courage till now: Quarrel where you are {ure to be parted. 
You'll repent this, or Im miſtaken. You don't know who 


you have to deal withal, Sir, Harry, youll Met! find 1s the 


take me for. 


Bog, the Strippfiag you 
Sir H. Tis very well. 
Bel. The Secret which muſt relieve you is lock d within my 


Breaſt; remember you are in N Towet, then you mull hold 


my Demands are n 79 © "ARR 
Miu. Very modeſt Re 
ir H. How can you think this bare-fac'd Cheat c. can. Lg upon 


Bel. Nay, then tis no time to delay. Here I will com» 


mand. 171 
i Hive Patience, 1 know not. what to do! 1 would pre- 
ſerve you Sir Harry, but tis not in my Power. [| muſt prevent 


my total Ruin. What can en ll 9 95 em. Exit. 
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and did commande me: Vat could 


my Promiſe, you have more Honour. 


i hl M. 1 

St H. 1 bee! part wich you before 1 e | 

impudence. 9170 Sm W990 61 Hi on wet bogtt Cup 
Bel. Who his a Right to judge between us? "Yourſbull ue. 


count for, and ſeverely repent this 'Uſage.”” 


Enter Lady "Upttare.”* 7 0 nt 
md Here is the Mortgage, and there ten end boat 
in Exchequer Bills - hope you ire farisfied oπẽ -? $4 
Bel. I am ſo, and Will perform my dane pügetuahy. ' You 


do likewiſe. engage never to moleſt me for whit” you have 
frankly given? ” 1 


1:47 VIC 09 d Yo; reisse 812 
WIT gen: vom ont bes Jan Odd nod gia Ii, 
Bel. Why dds his Gitctigy T; * Midimoiftle h 

the Hand: and my ſelf were married ſome 12 ſince, and 

not having whereaithal to ſupport us genteely;” we contriv'd 
this Scene; She was to get ertelk admitted to Wait on pou, 
then ingratiate herſelf into your Favour,” which {HE has per- 

* form'd artfully, and take all O pportunities to recommmend 

me to your Ladyſhip, and ſo forth. * The reſt you may ſpare 

me the trouble of relating . The former Marriage nulls 


this, your Ladyſhip's Honour s preſery'd, and not much harm 


done. Wi e tet? Ne 
id. Were you in this Chatrivih6o/aphnt) mi! "Matlamviſele, 
whom 1 have us d ſo kindly,” and entruſted with oy 


$4! TG c 1.5 


thin & 40 10 1 REI 
I e Me humbly beg Jour Latiſbipts“ Per 
help obeying my Husband, he be [ep 
0 


: 


adorn; 1: * no 
ord” and Maitre, 
2 you be ſo ver 
ou vil pardonhez” Wey 10 von 


1 in . 318 dor ame, {i 
* 


'd | pe.” 
Fault: n 1910 


Bel. If I can but get off, te eaſily Belg means to diſcover 
my ſelf to Sir Hires e Gentle and Paqies, you 
ſeem a little ſurpriz d, take my leave, thiat you may have 
an Opportunity to compoſe your ſelves. Come, my Dear, 1 
es have no farther 23 _— N CEE nt) 

Sir, H. By yourgeave, not ſo haſty neither, (Steps vt. 

Be What do vou mean; Sir H „ i 0 FR 

"SH Only t6 wake aß bane vou er 167 1.01 

Bel. You oh vie me'M; When Thaye 10 juſtly- iperform'd 


good natur d, me 


Sir 


the 222 Wh 65 


Sir E. No Obligation can be binding with ſo notorious a 


Villain. 
Hel. Your Ladyſhip won't ſuffer this? 


Di 4 H. She might as well keep Faith wat a Highway: 4 


1 If there can be any means found on Earth, I ſhould 
be glad of an Opportunity to take the moſt ſevere Revenge. 


25 Sir Harry alliſt me. 
Bel. J hope youll protect me, Sir. [To Win. 


Vin. No, no, let the Law take its Courſe. No Puniſhment | 


is bad enough. 


Sir H. You ought not to be Hated lde Gentleman now, 


t as you are, a Cheat, a Scoundrel. Go call a Conſtable. 
Wid. Ay, ay, go call a Conſtable, quickly, make haſte. 
Bel. You won't expoſe me. 

Sir H. Moſt certainly. 

Bel. Had I not betray'd my ſelf, you never could have de- 
teed me, that ſhews ſome Generoſity. 

Sir H. You ſhall be rewarded. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. The Conſtable waits below. 

Bel. Since you arereſolvd to proſecute me with ſuch Vigour, 
permit Madamoiſelle to go with me into the next Room, and 
if poſſible, we'll think of ſome way to mitigate your Rage. 

Sir H. That you may, but muſt not think to eſcape. 

; 12 Exit Bel. and Mam. 
Enter Flaſh. 

Fl. She's not here: Where the Devil can ſhe have hid 
herſelf > -I have look'd all the Houſe over and can't find 
her. Married and * and my Wite loſt in- wp than 


an Hour. 
_ Wid. How, ihr Pray to whom? 


Country. 
Wiz. What's the meaning of this > 


Sir H. Pray explain your ſelf. 
pid. More Tricks. 
N Mrs. W. The young Gentleman beſide himſelf. 


* # , | " | I | | * 4 
"FP 85 = ; : Fl. Egad 
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F. To a Lady of Quality, when ſhe is in ber own F 


66 The. Artful Hughand. 


Fl. L ſhall ſurprize_ you more before I've done. Why 
then, Madamoiſelle, that was your Waiting woman, and now 


my Wife, is a French Lady of Quality, and took this Diſguiſe 
a for an Opportunity to let me know the Paſſion ſhe had 
or me; (and faith the has done it to ſome Purßole) not t 
oblige you forſooth, Aunt, I can aſſure you, A Waiting: 
man! Very pretty, faith! Does ſhe look like a Chamber - 
maid e No, no, if you cant ſee, I have a penetrating Ey 
and found it out in a Moment, I think I have been toi 
cunning for you all. Nay, and ſhould have a Title as well 
as your Ladyſhip, if a Man by marrying could be Maſter of 
his Wife's Honour, as a Woman is of her Husband's. *Sdeath ! 
ſhe is a Marguiss Daughter, and Im a Marguis's Son-in- 
Law. Now you know who 1 am, I expe to be receivd 
handſomely, and in form, according to my Preferment. 
Vid. How can it be | . 
N 55 This is all Confuſion. eee e 
id. Im in a Wood, a meer Labyrinth; the oftner I turn, 


the more | am entangled. "i bo grow" "86 
Fl. I told you I ſhould make you ſtare. How damn'd mad 
they are at my good Fortune. 52 Dis 


Fl. Either you or I am confoundedly miſtaken. eee 
Sir H. Why, ſhe juſt now declar d before all this Company, 

ſhe is married to the Perſon who. calls himſelf Sir Modiſh, and 

he likewiſe own'd her for his Wife. 
Fl. Is not my Aunt married to Sir Modiſh » 
Sir H. She was, but ſhe's unmarried again. 

Hl. Hey day, whats to do here ! But I ant. to be ban- 


* 


Sy 


* 
> g 


ter q at this rate. 


” is * 


\ 


I hear em own it immediately. enn, 

B Enter Belinda in a Night-Gown, dreſs d as a Woman, 

1 . — Bf, ASSOC. 

1 Mid. Belinda! Now ſhall I be fatigu'd with her Impertinence 

þ » again... M ˙ -m 
Sir H. Ay tis ſhe egad, it muſt be ſhe ! Wonderful! Are 

you real Subſſance, or a Shadow, Child? How came ſhe into 

chat Bbome eñ] OS © >” Laurer. 
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Win, They are both in_that Room together, and You ſhall 


4 


Ste," 


g 
f The Artful Husband. 6 65 
' Stock. Shame and Confuſion ! What ſhall I ſay to her ? Aſidk. 

Sir H. Confeſs, were you planted there to be Sir Modiſhs 
Advocate upon this Emergency : Is't not ſo? Go fetch him 
out, and tell him if he makes Reſtitution, for your ſake well 
pardon him. 

Bel. [Opening her Gown] I am the Perſon, that under the 
bortow'd Name of Sir Modifſh, have rival'd you, and married 
her  Ladyſhip. Her late Husband being my Guardian, got 
Poſſeſſion of ten thouſand Pounds my Father left me; then 
turnd me and my Servant that waited on me, out of doors; 
No Madamoiſelle, as you have all believ'd, but honeſt Maria, 
who reſolving to ſhare my Fate, till Opportunity ſhould ſerve 
to do my ſelf Juſtice; and knowing your Mortgage was ob- 
taind by Extortion, I made bold to get that, and there it is 
for you. And now, if you like me and my Fortune, they 
are borh at your Service. 

Sir H. This is wonderful! Like thee | By Heaven thy Wit's 
to be adord, thy Beauty admir'd, but above all, thy Spirit and 
Generoſity charm me. I know not what to ay; Words are too 
light an Offering. Here's my Hand, my Soul, my every bleſ- 
fing Life affords. [Embraces ber. 

Wid. Ist not enough to cheat and abuſe: me thus groſly, but 
you mult entail everlaſting Scandal on my Family, by marrying 
my Nephew to that confident Slut. 

Fl. What have I got an Exg///b Chambermaid at laſt, then? 
No French-Woman' of Quality, the Devil! No Marquis's Daugh- 
ter 1 Egad I'll be even with her, and make her as damnable a 
Husband. Pl leave you to ſtarve at Home in your Hair and 
© your Slippers, keep a Miſtreſs extravagantly fine Abroad, hate 
my own Houſe, never make uſe of it but to ſleep in, or ſhew my 
ill Nature. Get Children out of Spight, to multiply Miſchief, 


and give em no Breeding, that your Daughters may prove 


Strampets, and your Sons Reprobates, and leave you when I 

have ſpent all, with a Brood of Monſters to Re Re- 
LN 2. 

Mam. I know how to be even wich you, and make a true 

Engl % Wifey Gallop abroad: all Day, Curtdin-Lecture it all 

Night, ring the Clidnge of - i in you's Ears inceſſant- 
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1y; and make yo glad to maintain e you never, if 
yOu dont govern with-Moderation,, oy 241g) v 

Bel. This was done without my Conſent: I aſſure you... Why 
would you exceed the Commiſſion I gave you? 

Mam. Chance * | it in my day. | beg your Pardog, 
Madam. 

Bel. To make * as 12 as lies in my Power, and as a 
juſt Puniſnment to that old vicious Sinner, I preſent her, as a 
Portion, what he gave me to corrupt my Honour. 

Enter Mrs. Decoy. | 
Dec. Gentlemen and Ladies, your moſt, humble Servant. 
As I live: a bright Aſſembly. I wiſh your Ladyſhip much Hap- 
ineſs, I hear your Ladyſhip is married. Your Servant Madam, 
to Met. Win.] Mr. Stactwel, I am very glad to ſee you. [ſee- 
ing Bel.J-O Lard; how came ſhe here ! Il be whipp'd if there 
is not ſome Miſchief a Foot, but 111 carry it off with a. grave 
Countenance. - $61 VE: : = 4, 
Bel. O Mrs. Decoy, you are come in very good Time to * 
ceive my Thanks, and a Reward from Mr. Stockwel; he ou 
to gratifie you handſom ly She did her beſt L a 1 
aſſure you, and had ] been the leaſt inclin'd, you could not have 


fail'd of gaining your Point. She's an W Soliitrix, 


in her way of Buſineſs: An excellent Procureſs!. i e 
Sir H. What, a Baud! a Go. betueen. 2 
Bel. Even fo. wc fo; 

Stor ſneak into a Corner, tad curſemy cell out of Bes- 

Would I could blaſt em with Contagion. ; [ Exit. 


Sir H. Mr. Stockwel; Mr. Stockwel, pray ſtay and take this no- 
therly Gentlewoman with you; you may hayo occaſion for her 
another Time. 

Dee. Nay, if you affront Mr. Steckwel: thus, you'll hardly 
ſpare" me; fo I ſhaat give you an Opportunity to-uſe me rude- 
ly. Fare you well. You are all unmannerly Perſons, to ſerve 


aGentlewoman of my Faſhion after this rate. | Exit. 
Vid. Tis not to born; PI have my. Re tho! I fetch 
it from Helk, 1 jExtt. 
H. And FI be divored. A plague take your damn French 
Picture. Exit. 
* * III * a ſeparate Maintenance. 
* * 


The Artful Husband. © 69 


Win. Now my Dear, I hope you are ready to go with mel 
into the Country, according to your Promiſe, where we ſhal 
— —: 

Sir H. to Nin. You have wrought a Miracle. 
Vi. She believ'd all my pretended Extravagancy to be real: 
1 date ot undegeive her, Yeſt ſhe ſhould relapſe, till her Mind 
is thotowly\ſettled, and the has been ſome time abſent from the 
n — 6 BY Don 
Sir H. You'll ſtay to Night, and ſee me happy in this Lady 
Arms. Then we'll go part of the Way with you, and wiſh you 
a good Journey. | 

Win, I muſt not deny Sir Harry ſo fmall a Favour. 

Mrs, N. Well then, you promiſe to go to Morrow? 

Win. Upon my Word, Madam. 

Sir H. Your Generoſity, my fair one, has cur'd all my little 
Follies, which were rather the effect of a gay Temper, to appear 
like the reſt of the Beau Monde, who think they cann't be com- 
pleat without the faſhionable Vices, than any Iaclination 1 can 


aſſure you. | 


> 


© Thus charm'd with Virtue, and with generous Love, | 
Me only here a Taſte of Pleaſure prove. 


Win. Bat what augments the Happineſs of Life, « 1 
Is to preſerve a. Friend, and to reclaim a Wife. 
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And when it came to that, 
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Spoke by Mrs, N u R MOND. 
ALLANTS, without a Length of formal Speeches, © 
How did yon like me in my Sparkiſh Breeches? s 
Did not my Motions promiſe Manly Pleaſure, 9 
And ſeem to fignifie much hidden Treaſure s Ne. 
Alas ! alas | my Buxom Widow thought N 47,2940" 
She had a Bargain in the Thing ſhe bought. 8-1: e 
Tow all well know their Conſciences, but flill © 7 
It is the Trial proves the Fencer's Still: AST 
= D | | 
I wav'd the Fight, becauſe” I had no Sward. 
Ob ! *twas a lovely Scene between us wo, GEES 
When Stocking toſs d, the Company withdrew. 
How oft my wiſhing Widow eri d, My Dear, 
And toſs'd, and JgWd, and whiſper in my Eur; 
While I, pretending Sleep, the Pillow preſs d, 
And left my Phenix burning in her Neſt. 
Tou ſaw how in the Morning ſhe behav'd, 
True to ber Sex, bow lite a Wife ſhe rav'd : es 
The Copy of thoſe Lectures at hour Houſes, . 8 
From the ſhrill Tangues of diſappointed Spouſes. . 
Well, when that Part war over, ſomething ſtil 
Was wanting to compleat a Woman's Will, 
To change the Words for Better and ſor Worle, 
Into the comfortable Sound, Divorce. 
This I perſorm' d too with that dext rous Art, 
I got two Fortunes, and one Lover's Heart. 
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No more, ye Beauties, then theſe Shifts deſpiſe, 

But ſtoop” to wear the Breeches deep Diſguiſe. BY 

If before Vedlock they deferve this Praiſe, 

Lou re ſure to wear em after, all your Days, 

But now the Secter's out, ana it ils 

That I am downright Woman once again, + | Pe | 
Ten Men are fantying the Ways and Means © 
To prove the Truth of this behind the Scenes : | 
But work not faith the Cunning of your Brains, 

Tou ¶ have but juſt your Labour for your Pains ; 

For it is hard if I, who you all know | * 
Have bit a Widow, cannot bite a Beau. 
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Boos Printed for Geo. Sawbridge, at the; Three Flower- . 
de-Luce's. in Little- Britain 
| W I Un ein wo ann v1 Werne 
HY? DRIB RAS Redivivus :,-| boy, Freſque. Poem on the Times. In 
1 Two Volumes. The Third: Batten. To which is added po AP%%oBy, 
and ſome other Improvements chroughour the whole. By the 'Aurhor, Edwa 
Ward, Gent. ,*, The TwoyValumes are Twelve Parts each Volume, 12 8. com» 
pleat, or ſingle Parts at 6d, ft — 
T. Lucretius Carus, of the Nature o Thirgs. In Six Books, . Tranſlated in- 
to Engliſh Vetſe. By Tho: Creech,” A M. late Fellow of PPadbam College in 
Oxford. In Two Voſumes. Explain'd and Illuſtrated with Notes and Animad- 
verſions. Being a compleat Sy ſtem aſ the Epicurean' Philoſophy. Price Bound 
12 6. There are ſome few left upon a Superfine Royal Paper. 1 
The Univerſal Library: Or, A Compleat Summary of Science. Con- 
raining above Sixty Select Treatiſes. In Two Volumes. I. Of Theo- 
logy, Philoſophy, Meraphy ſicks, Ethicks, Oeconomy, Religion, Games uſed 
at antient Feſtivals,  Coſmography, Elements, Geography, Hydrography, 
Travel, Government, Chronology, Hiſtory, Laws, Coins, Medals, Weights 
and Meaſures, Meteors, Rarities, Mankind in the different Sexes of Men and 
Women, Phyfick, Chyrurgery, Chymiſtry, Cookery, and Diet. II. Of Ani- 
mals, Vegetables, and Agriculture, Gems, Metals, Grammar and Languages, 
Hiereglyphicks, Poetry, Logick, Rhetorick, Mufick, Arithmerick, Geometry, 
Architecture, Surveying, Gauging, Dyalling, Navigation; the "Jn Arr 


* 


Fortification, Gunnery, Astronomy, Aſtröfögy, Auguüry, Magick, Mat = 
tical Magick, Dreams and Apparitions, Heraldry, Painting, Colours*and Dy- 
ing, Opticks, Angling, Fowling, Inventions, Ignorance in the Ancients, and 
Errors among the People. With divers Secrets, Experiments, and Curiofities 
therein. With a Copious Index to both Volumes, Price Bound 12 5, 


: 


A Collection of the moſt remarkable Caſualties and Diſaſters which happen d 


in the late dreadful Tempeſt, both by Sea and Land, on Friday the Twenty- 
_Gx:h of November, Seventeen Hundred and Three. To which is added, Seve- 
ral very furprifing Deliverances, qhe Nature Cauſes and Original of Winds, 
Of the Opinion of the Ancients} that this Iſland was more ſubject to Storms 


than other Parts of the World. With ſeveral other curious Obſervations upon 


the Storm. "The Whole divided into Chapters under proper Heads, The 

Secand Edition. Price Bound 35. 6. l. | 

The Fugitive: Comaining ſeveral very pleaſant Paſſages, and ſurprizing Ad- 

ventures, obſerv'd by a Lady in her Country Ramble-: Being both uſeful and 

_ diverting for Perſons of all Ranks. Now firſt Publiſt'd from her own Manu- 
ſcripr, Price 1. 6 d. in Sheep. 


r the Writing of the Ambor of the Londen:Sp7, Proſe 
Ad Verſe, with his Efigies Price 6. 


A New Collection of Poems relating to State- Affairs, from Oliver Cromwell to 
rhis preſent Time, by the greateſt Wits of the Age. The whole from their 

reſpective Originals, without Caſtration. Price 6. « 

The Memorable Things of ' Socrates : Written by Xenophon, In Five Books. 

Tran ſlated into Engl//Þ. To which ate prefix d the Life of Socrates ; from the 

French of Monſieur Chzrpentier, a Member of the French Academy. And the 


"I Life of Xenophon, Collected from ſeveral Authors, With ſome Account of his 


Writings. By E. Byſbe, Gent. Author of the Art of Engliſþ Poetry, Price 
1 Bed . 


